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VAlentine,  a  Gallant  that  will  no  be 

perfwaded  to  keep  bis  efiate. 

Francifco,  his  younger  brother . 

Mafler  Lovegood  their  Vncle. 

A  Merchant,  friend  to  Majler  Lovegood. 

Fountain,  J  .  ~tr\  .  •, 

Bellamore,  C compammacfVzUmm,  and 

Hairbraine,  S  the  Widdow. 

“  , .  ^  +■  ■  -  i  j.,,*  » 

Lance  a  Faulhger^and  an  ancient  f  'tv anti o 
Valentines  Father. 

Shorthofe  the  Clown ,  and  fervant  to  the 
Widdow. 
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Roger  Ralph, <i«c/  Humphery, three  fervants 
to  the  Widdow.  •  ' 

Three  Servants.  Mufitians. 


Lady  Hartwell  a  Widdow. 

Ifabel  her  Sitter. 

Luce  a  waiting  Genlewoman  to  the  Widdow . 
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WITHOUT  ^MO^CET. 


AStus  i.  Scam ,  i. 


Enter  VncUAnd  Merchant. 


~',-**rcbant} 


Hen  faw  you  Valent  he  ? 

Vncle  N  ot  (ince  the  Horfrace,  he’s  taken  up 


£with  thofc  that  wooe  the  W iddow. 

Mer.  How  can  he  live  by  (hatches  from  fuch 
9  people,,  he  bore  a  worthy  minde. 


Vncle.  Alas,  he’s  funk,  his  means  are  gone,  he  wants,  and 
which  is  woife. 

Takes  a  delight  in  doing  fo* 

Msr«  That’s  ftrange. 

i/'iC*  Runs  Lunaticke,  if  you  but  talk  of  Rates,  he  cannot  be 
>*'•  ht  now*  hehasfpcnc  his  own,  to  think  theres  inheritance, 
or  means,  but  all  a  common  riches  ,  all  men  bound  to  be  his 
Bailiftes  t 

eftferv  This  is  fomething dangerous. 

V»c,  No  Gent,  that  has  ellace  to  ufe  it  in  keeping  houfe,  or 
folio vyersv for  thofe  way  es  he  cries  again!!,  for  eating  (ins  >  dull 
furfets,  cramming  of  ferying  men ,  muftering  of  beggar  s, main¬ 
tain  hofpitals  for  Kites,  and  curs, grounding  their  fat  faiths  up* 
on  old  Countrey  proyerbs,  God  blefs  the  founders.;  thefe 
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fie  would  have  ventured  into  more  manly  ufes*  Vtiy  and  carrik 
agef  and  never  thinks  of  ftate,  or  means ,  the  ground  works : 
holding  it  monfirous,  men  fliouW  feed  their  bodies, and  ftarve 
shfckunderftandings. 

Mer .  Thats  mod  certain. 

V'nc.  Yes,  ifhecouldftay  thjsre. 

Mer ,  Why  let  h im  marry,  and  that  way  rife  again. 

Vac,  Its  moft  impolTible,  he  will notTookwhh  any  h&ad- 
fomenefs  upon  a  woman# 

Mcr •  Is  he  fo  ftrangeto  women. 

Vnc.  I  know  not  what  it  is,  a  foolifli  glory  he  he  has  got,  I 
know  not  where,  to  balk  thofe  benefits i  and  and  yet  he  will  con- - 
verfe  and  flatter  urn,  make  urn,  or  fair,  or  foul, rugged, or  fmooth, 
as  his  impreffbnferves,  for  he  affirms,  they  are  only  lumpsT  and 
undigefied  peeces,lickc  over  to  a  form, by  our  affe&ions^nd  then  5 
they  fhow  ;  The  lovers  let  um  pafs* 

Eater  Fount'  Bella *  Hair • 

Mcr .  He  might  be  one, .  he  carries  as  much  promife  ^  they 
are  wondrous  merry. 

Vac.  O  their  hopes  are  high  fir. 

Fount*  Is  Valentine  corns  to  Town.  .  ,  ^ 

Bella.  Lift  night  I  heard, 

Fou.WsmiCs  him  mounftroufly  in  our  dire&ions,  for  this 
Widdow,  is  as  ftately  ,  and  as  crafty, and  (lands  I  warrant  you. 
Hair.  Let  her  ftand  fure,  fhe  falls  before  us  elfe,  come  lets 
go  leek  Valentine .  ‘  :  , 

Mcr.  This  Widdovv  feems  a  gallant : 

Vac.  A  goodly  woman,  and  to  her  handfomnefs  fhe  bears' 
her  ftate,  referved,  and  great  Fortune  has  made  her  Mifirefs  of 
means,  and  well  fhe  knows  to  ufe  it,  ,  . 

Mer.  I  would  Valentine  had  her, . 

Fnc*  Ther’s  no  hope  of  that  Sir, 

Mer .  A  that  condition,  he  had  his  morgige  in  again. 
v  Vnc.  I  would  he  had. 

Mer .  Seek  means,  and  fee  what  He  do ,  howevr  let  the* 
money  be  paid  in,  I  never  fought  a  Ssntlemins  undoing,  nor 
eat  the  bread  of  other  mens  vexations,  you  told  me  of  ano¬ 
ther  brother;* 
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Vnc%  Yes  fir,  more  miferable  then  he,  for  he  has  eat  him*  and 
drunk  him  up  ,  a  hardfem  Gentleman,  and  fine  SchoJ- 
lar. 

J Enter  three  tenants, 

tMer,  What  are  thefe  ?  , 

Vnc*  The  tenants,  they||dowhat  they  can. 

Met*  It  is  well  prepared,  be  earned  honeft  friends  and  loud 
upon  him,  he  is  deaf  to  his  own  good. 

Lance.  We  mean  to  tell  him  part  of  our  minds  ant  pleas  you. 

Mer .  Doe,  and  do  it  home,  and  in  what  my  care  may  help, 
or  my  perfwahons  .when  we  meet  neict. 

V»c.  Do  but  ptrfwade  him  fairly  i  and  for  your  money jinine, 
and  theft  mens  thanks  too,  and  what  we  can  be  able : 

t^Mer.  Y*are.moft  honeft, you  ftiall  find  me  no  lefs,  and  fo 
I  leave  you,  profpei  your  bufinefs  my  friends,  Exit,  Men 

Vnc,  Pray  heaven  it  may  fir ; 

Lance*  Nay  ifhe  will  be  mad,  He  be  mad  with  him,  and  tell 
him  that  lie  not  fpare  him,  his  Father  kept  good  meat,  good 
drink,  good  fellowcs,good  Hawks,  good  Hounds ,  and  bid  his 
neighbours  welcome  ;  kept  him  too,  and  fupplied  his  prodiga« 
lity,  yet  kept  his  flate  ft  ill,  muft  we  turn  Tenants  now ,  after  we 
have  lived  under  the  race  of  Gentry,  and  maintaind  good  yco- 
mantry,  to  feme  of  the  Guy,  to  a  great  (boulder  of  Mutcon,and 
a  Cuftaid,  and  have  our  ft  ate  turned  into  Cabbidge  Gardena, 
muft  it  be  fo : 

Vnc,  You  muft  be  mildcr  to  him. 

Lance  Thars  as  he  makes  his  game: 

Vnc .  Intreat  him  lovingly,  and  make  him  feels 

Lance .  lie  pinch  him  to  the  bones  dfe. 

Valen,  fVitbtn,  And  tell  the  Gei  tleman,  lie  be  with  him 
prefcntly,  fay  I  want  money  too,  I  muft  not  fail  boy®  , 

Lance .  Ycu’lwant  clothes,  I  hope. 

Enter  Valentine, 

Val,  Bid  the  young  Courtier  repair  to  me  anon*  lie  read 
him. 

Vnc ,  He  comes,  be  diligent,  but  not  coo  rugged, ftart  him,lufi 
afnghthim  not. 

Val,  PHew,  are  you  there  ? 
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Vnc.  We  eome  to  fee  you  Nephew,  be  not  angry.' 

Vat.  Why  do  you  dog  me  thus,  with  thcfe  Grange  people?’ 
why  all  the  world  (hall  never  make  me  rich  more,  nor  matter 
of  thele  troubl  s. 

Tenants*  We  befeech  you  for  our  poor  childrens  fake. 

Vat,  VVho  bid  you  get  urn :  jpve  you  not  threlhing  work 
enough,  but  children  mutt  be  bang  d  outoth*  fheafe  to®,  other 
men  with  all  their  delicates,  and  healthful!  diets,  can  get  but 
Winde  eggs:  you  with  a  clove  of  garlick,  apiece  of  chcelc, 
would  break  a  faw ;  and  fowre  milk,  can  mount  like  Stallions, 
and  I  mutt  maintain  thefe  tumblers, 

Lance,  You  ought  to  maintain  us-,  we  have  maintained 
you,  and  when  you  flept  provided  for  you ;  who  bought  the 
hlkyou  wear,  1  think  our  labours;  reckon,  youle  findeitfo: 
who  found  your  horfes  perpetuall  pots  of  ale,  maintain'd  your 
Taverns,  and  who  extold  you  in  the  half  crown  boxes,  where 
you  might  fit  and  mutter  all  the  Beauties,  we  had  no  hand  in 
thefe;  no,  we  are  all  puppies: 

Your  Tenants  bale  vexations.- 

Val.  Very  well,  fir. 

Lance.  Had  you  Land, fir,  and  honeft  men  to  ferve  your  pur- 
pofes,  honett  and  'faithfull,  and  will  you  run  away  from  urn, 
betray  your  felf,  and  your  poor  tribe  to  mifery  ;  morgage  alb 
us,  like  old  cloaks ;  where  will. you  hunt  next,  you  had  a  thou- 
fand  acres,  fair  and  open  :  The  Kings  Bench  is  enclofed,  there's- 
no  good  riding,  the  Counter  is  full  of  thorns  and  brakes,  take 
heed  fir,  and  bogges,  you’l  quickly  finde  what  br#th- they're 
made  of.  ;  V 

Val,  Y 'are  ffiort  and  pithy. 

Lance,  They,  fay  y’are  a  fine  Gentleman, 8c excellent  judge¬ 
ment,  they  report  you  have  a  wit ;  keep  your  ielf  out  och*  rain, 
and  take  your  cloak  with  you,  which  by  interpretation  is  your 
Hate  fir,  or  I  (hall  think  your  fame  belied  y  ou,  you  have  money, 
and  may  have  means. 

Val,  I  prethee  leave  prating,  does  my  good  lye  within  thy 
grains  to  further ,  or  my  undoing  in  thy  pity :  goe  ,  goe, 
get  you  home,  there  whittle  to  your  horfes,  and  let  them  edi- 
tte;  away,  fow  hempe,  to  hang  your  felyes  withall,  what 
'  am 
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am  I  to  you  or  you  to  me ;  am  I  your  Landlord,  puppies  ? 

Vnt.  This  is  uncivil.  ’■ 

Val.  More  onrnercifull  you:  to  vex  me  with  thefe  bacon 
broth  and  puddings  j  they  are  the  walking  (Rapes  of  all  my  Co r- 
rowes. 

j  Tenants.  Your  Fathers  VVorfhip  would  have  ufed  us 
better. 

VaL  My  Fathers  worship  was  a  fool. 

Lane,  Hey, hey  boyes,old  F^/r»r/Wifaith,theold  boy  Hill. 
Vnc .  Fie  Cofen. 

Val.  I  meane  befotted  to  his  ftate,  he  had  never  left  me 
the  mifery  of  fo  much  meanes  elfe,  which  till  I  fold,  was  a 
meere  meagrome  to  me  i  If  you  will  talk ,  turne  out  thefe- 
tenants,  they  arc  as  killing  to  my  nature  Uncle,  as  water  to  a 
feaver. 

Lance.  VVe  will  go,  but  it  is  like  Rams,  to  come  again  the 
flronger,  and  you  fhall  keep  your  f! ate  : 

Val.  Thou  lyeft,  I  will  not. 

Lance .  Sweet  (ir,  thou  lyeft,  thou  (halt,  and  fo  good  mor¬ 
row.  Exeunt  Tenants , 

Val.  This  was  my  man,  and  of  a  noble  breeding,  now  to 
your  bufineffe  Uncle.  /  .. 

Unc.  To  your  (fate  then. 

Val .  Tis  gone,  and  I  am  glad  on’c,  name  it  no  more)  tis  that 
I  pray  againft,  and  Heaven  has  heard  me>  I  tell  you  fir,  I  am 
more  fearful  of  it,  I  mean  of  thinking  of  more  lands,  or  livings, 
than  fickly  men  are  travelling  a  Sundayes,  for  being  quell'd 
with  Carriers,  out  upon’t,  caveat  erupt  or  the  fool  out-fweat 
it,  that  thinks  he  has  got  a  catch  on’t. 

line .  This  is  madneffe  to  be  a  w  llfull  begger, 

VaI%  I  am  mad  then,  and  fo  I  mean  to  be,  will  that  content 
you?  How  bravely  now  I  live,  how  jocund,  how  neare  the\ 
firfi  inheritance,  without  feares ,  how  free  from  title-trou* 
bles. 

V.  ...  .. 

line .  And  from  means  too.  ,  .  " 

Val.  Meanes,  why  all  good  men’s  my  mearies;  my  wit’s 
my  plow,  the  Town’s  my  liock,  Taverns  my  (landing-houfe, , 
and  all  the  world  knows  there’s  no  want  $  all  Gentlemen  that 
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■lovefbciety,  love  me;  all  purfes  that  wit  and  pleafure  opens, 
are  my  Tennants ; every  mans  clothes  fit  me,  the  next  fair 
lodging,  is  but  my  next  remove  ,  and  when  I  pleafe  to  be 
ntoie  eminent,  and  take  the  air,a  peece,  is  levied,  and  a  Coach 
prepared,  and  I  go  I  care  not  whether,  what  need  ftate 
.here.  . 

Vnc.  But  fay  thefe  means  were  honeft,  will  they  la  ft  fir. 

Val.  Far  longer  then  your  jerkin,  and  wear  fairer,  &ould 
I  take  ought  of  you,  tis  true,  I  bcg’d  novy,  or  which  is  worfe 
then  that,  I  ftole  a  kindnefs,  and  which  is  worft  of  all*  I  loft 
my  way  int,  your  mindes  encl ofed  nothing  lies  opm  nobly* 
your  very  thoughts  are  Hindcs  that  work  on  nothing  but  da** 
ly  fweat,  and  trouble:  were  my  way  fo  full  of  dirt  as  this, 
ns  true  I  ihifted;are  my  acquaintance  Grafiers:  but  fir, know ' 
no  man  that  I  am  allied  too ,  in  my  living, but  makes  it  equal, 
whether  his  own  ufe,  or  my  neceffity  pull  firft,  nor  is  this 
forc’d,  but  the  meer  quality  and  poyfure  of  goodnefsjanddo  you 
think  I  venture  nothing  equal. 

Vnc,  Youpofe  me  Cofen. 

VaI,  What's  my  knowledge  Vncle ,  ift  not  worth  money, 
whai*s  my  underftanding ,  travel ,  reading ,  wit ,  all  thefe  di- 
gefted,  my  daily  making  men,  fome  to  ijpeak,  that  too  much 
Begme  had  frozen  up,  fome  that  fpoke  too  much,  to  hold 
their  peace,  and  put  their  tongues  copenfious,  fome  to  wear 
their  clothe, and  fome  to  keep  urn,  thefe  are  Tiothing  Vncle; 
befides  thefe  wayes,  to  reach  the  way  of  nature ,  a  manly  love, 
community  to  all  that  are  defervers,  no^  examining  how  much, 
or  what’s  done  for  them,  tis  wicked,  arid  fuch  a  one  like  you, 
chewes  his  thoughts  doule,  making  um  onely  food  for  his  repen¬ 
tance. 

Enter  two  fervants* 

i.  Ser.  This  cloak  and  hat  fir,  and  my  Matters  love. 

y'dl*  Commend’*  to  thy  Matter,  and  take  that,  and  leave  urn 
at  my  lodging. 

I.  I  ihall  do  ic 

I  do  not  think  of  thefe  things : 

Set*  Pleafe  you  fir,  I  have  gold  here  for  you. 

Give  it  me,  drink  that  and  commend  me  to  thy  Ma- 
-  :  ~  ”  ftcr, 
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fter  •  look  you  Vncle>  do  I  beg  thefe  : 

Vnc.  No  fare  cis  your  worth  fir. 

VaI*  Tis  like  enough,  but  pray  fatisfie  me,  are  noc  thefe 
wayes  as  honed  as  perlecuting  the  flarved  inheritance,  with 
mufty  Gome,  the  very  rats  were  fain  to  run  away  from,  or 
felling  rotten  wood  by  the  pound,  like  fpices,  which  Gentlemen 
do  after  burn  byt*h  ounces,  do  not  I  know  your  way  of  feeding 
beads,  with  graines,  and  windy  duff,  to  blow  up  Butchers,  your 
racking  Paftures ,  chat  have  eaten  up  as  many  Tinging  Shep¬ 
herds,  and  their  iflues  ,  as  t/fndeUriabxzcds  ;  thefe  are  an- 
chentique,  1  tell  you  fir,  I  would  not  change  wayes  with  you, 
unlefs  it  were  to  fell  your  date  that  hour)  and  if  it  were  pofiible 
to  fpend  it  then  too,  for  all  your  Beans  in  ,  now  you 

know  me.  :  < 

Pine*  l  would  you  knew  your  fell,  butfince  you  are  grown 
fuch  a  ftrarge  enemy,  to  all  that  fits  you,  giye  me  leave  to  make 
your  brothers  fortune* 

Y*L  How  ? 

Ync.  From  your  morgage,  which  yet  you  may  recover,  He 
the' means.'  ! 

PaL  Pray  fave  your  labour  fir ,  my  brother  and  my  felf9 
will  run  one  fortune ,  and  I  think  what  I  hold  a  meer 
vexation,  cannot  be  fafe  for  him,  I  love  him  better,  he  has 
wit  at  will,  the  world  has  means  ,  he  fhalllive  without  this 
trick  of  ftate,  we  are  heirs  both,  and  all  the  World  be¬ 
fore  us. 

Vnc%  My  lad  offer,  and  then  l  am  gone. 

VaI .  What  i*d,and  th en  lie  anfwer. 

Vnc.  What  think  you  of  a  Wife  yet  to  reftore  you,  and  tell 
me  ferioufly  without  thefe  trifles.  ' 

VaI.  And  you  can  finde  one,  that  can  pleafemy  fancy,  you- 
Stall  not  find  me  flubborn. 

Vnc.  Speak  your  Woman. 

VaI*  One  without  eyes  ,  that  is  felf  commendations  ,  for 
lfhen  they  findc  they  are  handfome,  they  are  unvvholfome,  one 
without  eares  ,  not  giving  time  to  flatterers ,  for  fhc  that 
hears  her  felf  commended ,  wavers  >  and  points  men  out 
away  to  make  una  wicked  •  one  without  fubdance  of  her  felf9 
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tint  woman  without  the  pleafure  of  her  life ,  that*  wanton^ 
though  (he  be  young,  forgetting  it,  though  fair3making  her  glafs 
the  eyes  of  honeft  men, not  her  own  admiration,ail  her  ends  obe¬ 
dience  all  her  hours  new  bleflmg$,if  there  may  be  fuch  a  Woman: 
Vue.  Yes  there  may  be, 

Wal.  And  without  ftate  too. 

Vnc.  You  are  difpofed  to  trifle,  well,  fare  you  well  fir,  when 
you  want  me  next,  you’l  feek  me  out  a  better  fence, 

Val.  Fare  well  Vncle,  and  as  you  loye  your  ettace,  let  not  me 
hear  ont.'  #  Exit, 

Vnc.  It  (hall  not  trouble  yo,  He  watch  him  dill. 

And  when  his  friends  fall  offcthen  bend  his  will*  Exit% 

Enter  Ifabella,  and  Luce. 

Luce.  I  know  the  caufe  of  all  this  fadnefs  now  ,  your  fitter 
has  ingroft  all  the  brave  Lovers. 

Jfah.  She  has  wherewithal!,  much  good  mayYdoher,  pre- 
thee  fpeak  fofely,  we  are  open  to  mens  ears : 

Luce .  Fear  not,  we  are  fafe,  we  may  fee  all  that  pafs,  hear  all, 
and  make  our  felves  merry  with  their  language  ,  and  yet  fiand 
undifeoyered  ,  be  not  melancholly  ,  you  arc  as  fair  as 
flie. 

If  ah.  Who  I,  I  thank  you,  I  am  as  haftc  ordain’d  me,  a 
thing  flubberd  ,  my  fitter  is  a  goodly  portly  Lady,  a  woman 
of  a  pre fence,  fhe  fpread  fattens,  as  the  Kings  (hips  do  canvas, 
every  where  (he  may  fparc  me  her  mifen,  and  her  bonnets,  ftrike 
her  main  Patticoate  ,  and  yet  outfail  me ,  I  am  a  Carvel  .to 
her. 

Luce.  But  a  tight  one : 

If  ah.  She  is  excellent,  well  built  too. 

Luce.  And  yet  thees  old. 

j  I  fab.  Shee  never  faw  above  one  voyage  Lucey  and  cre¬ 
dit  me  after  another,  het  Hull  will  ferve  again,  a  right  good 
Merchant:  (he  plaies ,  and  fings  too ,  dances  and  difeourfes , 
comes  very  neer  Effays,  a  pretty  Poet,  begins  to  piddle  with 
P/iylofophie,a  fubtil  Chimicke  Wench,  and  can  extra&  the 
Spirit  of  mens  Eftates ,  fht  has  the  light  before  her ,  and  can¬ 
not  mifs  her  choice,  for  me  tis  reafon,  I  wait  my  mean 
fortune*  v. 

Lnce 


Wto  withMt 
'Lnce»  You  are  fo  bafh full. 

I fab,  Ic  is  not  at  firft  word  up  and  r We ,  thou 
that  would  (hew  mad  I  faith,  befides,  wclofe  the  main  part  of 
our  polliticke  government, if  we  become  provokers/  then  we  are 
fair,and.fit  for  mens  imbraces,  when  like  towns,  they  lie  before 
us  ages ,  yet  not  carried  >  hold  out  their  ftrongeft  batte- 
tries ,  then  compound  too  without  the  lofs  of  honour  and 
march  off  with  our  fair  wedding  :  Colours  flying,  Who  are 
thefe? 

Enter  Franc,  and  Lance* 

Luce.  I  know  not,  nor  I  care  not. 

If  a.  Prethee  peace  then,  a  well  built  Gentleman. 

Luce.  But  poorly  thatcht. 

Lance •  Has  he  devoured  you  coo  }  ? 

Fran.  Has  gulp’d  me  down  Lance.  >  :  ;  * 

Lance.  Left  you  no  means  to  ftudy  ? 

Franc .  Not  a  farthing:  difpatchc  my  poor  annuity  I  thank 
him,heres  all  the  hope  l  have  left,  one  bare  ten  fhiflings* 

Lan .  You  are  fit  for  great  mens  fervices. 

Fran.  I  amfit,  but  who’le  take  me  f  thus  mens  miferies  are 
now  accounted  Aains4n  their  natures,  1  have  travelled  ,  and  I 
have  (tudied  long,  obferved  all  kingdoms,  know  alL  the  promifes 
of  Arc  and  manners,  yet  chat  I  am  not  bold,  nor  cannot  flatter,! 
fball  not  thrive,  all  thefe  are  but  vam  Studies,  art  thou  fo  rich  as 
to  get  me  a  lodging  Lance  j  :anW  jbsd  ?rl  bluoW  l 
Lan.  lie  fell  the  titles  of  my  houfc  elfcmy  Horfe{  my  Hawk, 
nay's  death  lie  pawn  my  wife  :  Oh  Mr,  Fran  cushat  Iflabuld 
fee  your  FatherS'houfe  fall  thus,  •.  -  c 

I  fab-  An  honeft  fellow*  j:  :  :  ;  a  V 

Lan,  Your  Fathers  houfc,  thatfed  me,  that  bred  up  all  my 
I  fab. A  grateful! fe)lowy3  (  name. 

Lan.  And  fall  by.  dj  si 

Fran .  Peace,  I  know  you  are  angry  Lancey  but  I  muft  not 
hear  with  whom,  he  is  my  brother,  and  though  you  hold  him 
flight,  my  moll  dear  brother :  A  gentleman  excepting  feme 
few  tubs ,  he  were  too  excellent  to  live  here  elfe  5  fraughced 
as  deep  with  noble  and  brave  parts,  the  ifliies  of  a  noble  and 
manly  fpirit  as  any  he  a  live,  I  mufl  not  hear  you  >  though  I 
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am  miferable}and  ha  made  me  lo,  yet  ftill  he  is  my  brother*  ftill 
I  love  him,  and  tothattye  of  blood  linke  my  aff  ftions. 

Jf4b.  A  noble  nature,  doft  thou  know  Him  Luce  ? 

Luce .  No  Miftrefs.  !  ^ 

Jfab.  Thoufhouldeft  ever  know  fuch  good  men,  what  a  fair 
body  and  mind  ,  are  married  5  did  he  not  fay  he  wanted* 

Luce.  What  *s  that  to  you  ? 

Jfab*  Tis  true,  but  tis  great  pity. 

Luce.  How  (he  changes ,  ten  thoufand  more  than  he  ,  as 
handfom  men  too.  -  .  ’  ^ 

I  fab.  Tis  like  enough,  but  as  I  live,  this  Gentleman  among 
ten  thoufand  thoufand,  is  there  no  kowing  him ;  why  fhould  he 
want  ?  fellowes  of  no  merit, flight  and  puft  folus,  that  walk  like 
fliadowes,  by  leaving  no  print  of  what  they  are,  or  poife  ,  let 
them  complain.  «iV 

Luce.  Her  colour  changes  ftrangly. 

I  fab.  This  man  was  made,  ro  mark  his  wants  to  waken  us, 
alas  poor  Gentlcman,but  will  that  keep  him  from  cold  and  hun¬ 
ger,  beleeve  me  he  is  well  bred,  and  cannot  be  but  of  a  noble 
linnage^  mark  him,  mark  him  well# 

Luce*  ’Is  a  handfome  man. 

I  fab.  Thefweetnefs  of  his  fuffrance  lets  him  off,  O  Lucc> 
but  whether  go  I. 

Luce.  You  cannot  hide  it. 

I  fab.  I  Would  he  had  what  I  can  fpare. . 

Luce .  Tis  charitable. 

Lance  Gome  fir,  lie  fee  you  lodg’d,  you  have  tied  my  tongue 
faft,  lie  deal  oefore  you  want,  tis  but  a  hanging. 

I  fab.  That's  a  good  fellow  too,  an  honed  fellow,  why,  this 
would  move  a  done,  I  mud  needs  know;  but  that  fome  other 
time.  .  Exit  Lotncey  and  Frank. 

Luce  Is  the  winde  there  ?  that  makes  for  me. 

I  fab.  Come,  I  forgot  a  bufinefs. 
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Enter  Widow  and  Luce , 
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*m  yrYfifter,  and  a  woman  of  fobafe  a  pity,  what  was 
iMohcfellow? 

Luce.  Why  an  ordinary  man,  Madam,  ;  ; 

Wtd,  Poor  ?  .  ( 

Luce »  Poor  enough  ,  and  no  man  knowes  from  whence 
neither. 

Wid.  What  could  fhe  fee  ?  - 

Luce.  Onely  his  miiery,  for  elfe  (he  might  behold  a  hundred 
bandfomer.  :  uc’{  eosac* 

Wid,  Did  fhe  change  much  ?  ••  v 

Luce .  Extreamly,  when  he  fpoke,  and  then  her-pity, like  an 
Orator,  I  fear  her  love  framed  inch  a  commendation,  and  fol¬ 
lowed  it  fo  far,  as  made  me  wonder, 

Wid .  Is  ftieio  hot,  or  fuch  a  want  of  lovers,  that  fhetnuft 
doat  upon  aifh&ions :  why  does  (lie  not  go  romagtj  all  the  pifi-. 
Tons,  and  there  beftow  her  youth, bewray  her  wantonnefle,  and 
flie  her  honour,  common  both  to  beggery :  didfhe  fpeak  to 
him  ? 

L»ce.  No,  he  faw  us  not, but  ever  fincejlhehath  been  mainly 
troubled*  o  bnild  rhiA  oH 

Wtd;  W as  he  young  }  '  r  c  V  » 7 W  *?Y^  f 

Luce ,  Yes,  young  enough. 

Wid*  And  looked  he  like  a  Gentleman  ? 

Luce.  Like  fuch  a  G emk ma n ,  tha t  wou  ki  pawn  ten  oaths 
for  twelve  pence. 

Wtd.  My  fifter,and  (ink  bafely  ;:thismuftn©V  be,,  docs  fhc 
ufe  means ;to  know  hi  m ? 

Luce,  Yes  Madam,  and  has  employed  a  cSquire  called 

Short  ho  fa  ...  u /job  oc  oj  tv.xL:w  a  br/v  cj  :>tcm 

Wtd.  O  that’s  a'  preciousKnavc*  keep  aUohfe  private,  but 
ft  ill  be  neer  her.  lodging ;  Lticey  what  you  tan^gathsr  by  ;ahy 
means ,  let  me  underftand  •  tie  ftop  hex;  heat ,  H iSH *  turn  her 
charity  another  way,  to  bleffe  her  feife  firft,  beiiilclofe  to 
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hereounfels,  a  beggerand  a  Granger,  there's  a  blefTedneffe, 
He  none  of  that;  lhavea  toy  yet}  lifter,  fhall  tell  you  this  is 
foule,  and  make  you  finde  it,  and  for  your  paines  take  you  the 
laft  go  wne  I  wore  j this  makes  me  mad,  but  I  fhall  force  a  re¬ 
medy,  _ 

Enter  Fguntaine^  'Bcllamore,  ttarebraine,  V'Ment  ine. 

Fount.  Sirra,  we  have  fo  lookt  for  thee,  and  long’d  for  thee  ; 
this  widow  is  the  (hariggft;  thing,  the  ftatelieft,  and  (lands  fo 
much  upon  her  excellencies, 

J3f//.jShe  hath  put  us  off,  this  moneth  now,  for  an  anfwer. 

Hare,  No  man  muft  vihe her,  nor  look  upon  her,,  no,  riot, 
fay,  Good  morrow,  nor  Good  even; till;  thats  pad. 

Val;  ,She  has  found  whit  dough  you  are  mide  of,  and  fo 
kneads  you  :  are  you  good  at  nothing,  but  theie  afeer-games  ?  I 
have  told  you  often  enough  what  things  chey  arc,  what  precious 
things,  thefe  widows- — .  . 

Hare.  If  we  had  urn,  i  I 

Val.  Why  the  Devil  has  not  craft  enoughto  wooe  urn,  there 
be  three  kinds  of  fools,  mark  this  note  Gentlemen,  mark  it,  and 
underhand  it- 

Fount.  Well,  go  forward.  fen 

Val,  An  Innocent,  a  Knave  fool,  a  Fool  politick :  the  laft 
of  which  are  lovers,  widow  lovers, 

BtlL  *yiVill  you  allow  np  Fortune  ? 

Val.  No  fuch  blind  one. 

Fount .  We  gave  you  reafons,  why  twas  needful  for  us* 

Val.  As  you  are  thofe  fools,  I  did  allow  thofe  reafons,  but 
as  my  Schollars  and  Companions  damn’dum  :  do  you  know 
what  it  is.  to.  .woo:  awidpw?r  aqlwer.  me  coolely  now,  and  un- 
aerftandingly.' 

Hare.  Vyh y  to  lie  with  her^  and  to  enjoy  her  wealth. 

Val,  Why  there  you  are  fools  fUH,  crafty  to  catch  your 
felyes,  pure  politick  fools,  l  lookt  for  fuch.  an  anfwer ;  once 
more  hear  me,  it  is  to  wed  a  widow,  to  be  doubted  mainly,  whe¬ 
ther  thf  (Ute-youhave  4p  yours  nr  no,Dorj  thofe  old  boots  you 
ride  in#  Marji.  me,  widowes  are  long ;  extents  in  Law  upon 
newes  ,  livings  upon  their  bodies  windmg-fheets,  they  that 
enjpy  up^Ucbut  with  dead  mens  monuments,  and  beget  onely 
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tKcir  owne  ill  Epitaphs :  Is  not  this  plain  now  ? 

Belt.  Plain  fpoken.  ,  . 

*  V*U  And  plain  truth,  hut  if  you’ie  needs  do  things  of  dan¬ 
ger,  do  but  loofe  your  felves,  not  any  part  concerns  your  Under- 
Handings,  for  then  you  are  Meacocks,  fools,  and  miferable, 
march  off  amxin,  within  an  inch  of  a  Fircug*  turn  me  oth*  toe 
like  a  VVeach:r-cock,  kill  every  day  a  Sergeant  for  a  twelve 
imneth,  rob  the  Exchequer,  andburnalithe  Rolls,  and  thefe 
Will  make  a  fhew.  - 

And  thefe  are  trifle's, 

Pal,  Cunfiiered  to  a  VVhdov,  empty  nothings,  for  here 
you  venture  bu:  your  pedons,  there  the  varnifh  of  your  per¬ 
sons,  foucdilcretions;  why  tis  a  monflrous  thing  to  marry  at 
alt,  efpecially  as  now  tis  raide,  me  think*  a  man,  an  under-" 
(landing  man,  is  more  wife  tome,  and  of  a  nobler  tie,  than 
all  thefe  trinkets,  what  do  we  get  by  women,  but  bur  fenfes, 
which  is  the  ranked  part  about  us  facisfied,  and  when  that’s  - 
done,  what  are  we  ?  Creft  fallen  Cowards.  What  benefit  can  ' 
children  be,  but  charges  and  difobedience  }  What’s  the  love 
they  render  at  one  and  twenty  years  ?  I  pray  die  father :  when 
they  are  young,  thev  are  like  bells  rung  backwards,  nothing  but 
noife  and  giddineffe;  and  come  to  years  once,  there  drops  a 
fon,  byth*  fvyprd  in  his  Midreffes  quarreil,  a  great  joy  to  his 
parents:  A  daughter  ripe  too,  growes  high  and  ludy  in  her 
blood,  mud  have  a  heating,  runs  away  with  a  fupple  haroM  Ser- 
vingman:  his  twenty  Nobles  ipent,  takes  to  a  trade,  and  learns 
to  fpin  mens  hair  off ;  chcres  another,  and  mod  are  of  this  na¬ 
ture,  will  you  marry  ? 

JFvunt.  For  my  part  yes,  for  any  doubt  I  feel  yet* 

And  this  fame  VVidow  ? 

Fiunt*  If  I  may,  and  me  thinks,  however  you  are  pleafed  : 
todifpute  thefe  dangers, fuch  a  warm  match, and  for  you, fir,  were 
not  hurcfull. 

Val.  Not  half  fo  killing. as  for  you,  for  me  fhe  cannot 
with  all  the  Art  fhe  has  ,  make  me  more  miferable, 
or  much  more  fortunate ,  I  have  no  date  left ,  a  be¬ 
nefit  that  none  of  you  can  brag  of,  and  there’s  the  Anti¬ 
dote  againft  a  Widow  ,  nothing  to  lctfe,  but  that  my  foul 
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inherits,  which  fhe  can  neither  law  nor  claw  away  to  that; 
but  little  flelh,  it  were  too  much  elfe  ;  and  that  unwholfom  top, 
it  were  too  rich  elfc ;  and  to  all  this  contempt  of  what  fhe 
do’s  I  can  laugh  at  her  tears,  negledTher  angers,  hear  her 
without  a  faith,  fo  pity  her  as  if  fhe  were  a  Traytour,  moafce 
herperfon,  but  deadly  hate  her  pride;  if  you  could  do  thefe, 
and  had  but  this  difcretiori,  and  like  fortune,  it  were  but  an 
equal  venture. 

Fount .  This  is  malice. 

Pal.  When  (lie  lies  with  your  land  ,  and  not  with  you, 
growes  great  with  joynturcs,  and  is  brought  to  bed  with  all 
the  (late  you  have,  you’ie  find  this  certain;  but  is  it  come  to 
paffe  you  muft  marry,  is  there  no  bufFe  Will  hold  you  ? 

Bel,  Grant  it  be  fo. 

Val.  Then  chufe  the  tamer  evil,  take  a  maid,  a  maid  not 
worth  a  penny  ;  make  her  yours,  knead  her,  and  mould  her 
yours,  a  maid  worth  nothing,  there’s  a  vertuous  fpell  in  that 
word  nothing ;  a  maid  makes  confcience  of  half  a  Crown  a 
W:ek  for  pb  sand  puppits,  a  maid  will  be  content  with  one 
Coach  and  two  Hcrfcs,  not  falling  out  becaufe  they  are  not  mat¬ 
ches ;  with  one  man  fatisfied,  with  one  rein  guided,  withone 
faith,  one  content,  one  bed ,  aged  fhe  makes  the  wife,  pre¬ 
serves  the  fameard  iffuc;  a  widow  is  a  Chriftmas-bo*  that 
fweeps  all. 

Fount,  Yet  all  this  cannot  (ink  us. 

Val.  You  are  my  friends,  and  all  my  loving  friends,  I  fpend 
yoar  money,  yet  I  deferve  it  too,  you  are  my  friends  (fill,  I 
ride  your  horfes,  when  I  want  I  fell  um;  I  eat  your  meat, 
help  to  wear  her  linnen,  fometimes  I  make  you  drunk,  and  then 
you  feal,  tor  which  lie  do  you  this  commodity,  be  ruled,  and 
let  me  cry  her,  I  will  dilcover  her,  the  truth  is,  I  will  neyer 
leave  to  trouble  her,  till  I  fee  through  her,  then  if  1  find  her 
worthy. 

Hare.  This  was  our  meaning  Valentine. 

Val.  *Tis  done  then,  I  muft  want  nothing. 

Hare.  Nothing  but  the  woman. 

Vnl .  No  jealoufie,  for  when  I  marry,  the  Devil  mtft  be 
wilier  than  1  take  him;  aud  the  Fkfh  foolifher,  come  let’s  to 
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dinner,  and  when  I  am  well  whetted  with  wine,  have  at  her. 

‘  i  Exeunt. 

Enter  \fabella  and  Luce, 

Ifab .  But  art  thou  fure. 

Luce .  No  furer  then  I  heard. 

Hare .  That  it  was  that  flouting  fellowcs  brother. 

L  nee.  Y  Short  ho fe  told  me  fo. 

He  did  fearce  out  the  truth. 

L ece.  Ic  1'eems  he  did. 

Har. Prethe  LaxiW  him  hether,  if  he  be  no  worfe,I  never  re<- 
pentmypity,  now  firra,  what  was  he  we  fent  you  after,  the 
Gentleman  ith  black. 

,  '  Enter  Short  ho  ft. 

Shrot.  Ith  torn  black. 

I/4,  Yes,  the  fame  fir. 

Short.  What  would  your  Worfhip  with  him. 

1/a .  Why,  my  Worftiip  would  know  his  name,  and  what: 
he  is. 

Short*  ’Is  nothing,  he  is  a  man,  and  yet  he  is  no  man. 

If  a.  You  muft  needs  play  the  fool : 

Short.  Tis  my  profefiion. 

If  a.  How  is  he  a  man,  and  no  man. 

Short ■  Hees  a  begger,  only  the  figne  of  a  man,  the  bufh  puld 
down,  which  (howes  the  houfe  fiands  emptie. 

If  a*  ?A^hats  his  calling  ? 

Short .  They  call  him  begger  : 

If  a.  Whats  his  kindred  ; 

Short .  Beggers. 

Ifa.  His  worth. 

Short*  A  learned  begger,  a  poor  Scholler : 

How  does  he  live. 

Short .  Like  wormes,  he  eats  old  Books* 

//a.  Is  Valentint  bis  brother. 

Short .  His  begmg  brother. 

Ifa .  What  may  his  name  be? 

Short.  Orfon* 

Ifa.  Leave  your  fooling. 

Sbert,  You  had  as  good  fay,  leave  your  living. 
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If  A.  Once  more  tell  me  his  name  dire^ly  : 

Short .  lie  be  hangd  full,  unlefs  I  heard  him  Chriftned,  but  I 
can  tell  what  foolifh  people  call  him. 

If  a.  What  ? 

Short  Francifco. 

If*.  Where  lies  this  learning,  fir  ? 

Short.  In  Pauls  Church  yard  forfooth. 

lfa,  I  mean  that  Gentleman,  fool. 

Short.  O  that  fool,  he  lies  in  loofe  fheets  every  where,, that^s 
•no  where. 

Luce.  You  have  gleand  fince  you  came  to  London ,  in  the 
Countrey, Sh#rtbofey  you  were  an  arrant  fool,  a  dull  cold  cox** 
combe, here  every  Tavern  teaches  you,  the  pint  pot  has  fo  be*» 
laboured  you  with  wit,  your  brave  acquaintance  that  givesyou 
Ale,  fo  fortified  your  mazard,  that  now  thercs  no  talking  to 
you. 

lfa.  Is  much  improved,  a  fellow, a  fine  difeourfer. 

Short .  I  hope  fo,  I  have  not  waited  at  the  tail  of  wit,  fo  long 
to  be  an  Afle.  -  ; 

Luc .  But  fay  now,  Shtrthdfcf  my  Lady  fhould  remove  into 
the  Countrey. 

Short .  Ihad  as  lieve  (lie  fhould  remoove  to  heaven,  and  as 
foon  I  would  undertake  to  follow  her. 

Luce.  Where  no  old  Charnico  is,  nor  no  Anchoves,  nor 
Maher  fuch-a-one,to  meet  at  the  Rofe, and  bring  my  Lady  fuch- 
a-ones  chief  Chambermaid. 

lfa.  No  bouncing  healths  to  this  brave  Lad,  dear  Shorthofey 
nor  down  oth  knees  to  that  illuftrious  Lady. 

Luce.  No  fiddles,  nor  no  lufiy  noife  ot  drawer, carry  this  pot¬ 
tle  to  my  father,  Shorthofe. 

lfa.  No  pIayes,nor  gaily  failles,  no  ftrange  Embaffadors  to 
run  and  wonder  at,  till  thou  bceft  oyle  ,  and  then  come  home 
again, and  lye  both  Legend. 

Luce.  Say  fhe  fhould  go. 

Short  t  If  I  fay,  lie  be  hangd  y  .or  if  I  thpught  Jbe  yvould 

g°?  . 

Luce.  What? 

Short .  I  YVould  go  with  her.. 

Ua. 
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Luce ,  But  Short bofa  where  thy  heart  is  : 

I  fab.  Do  not  fright  him. 

Luce.  By  this  hand  Miftris  tis  a  noife,  a  loud  one  too,  and 
from  her  own  mouth,  prefently  to  be  gone  too,  but  why,  or  to 
what  end  ? 

Short.  May  not  a  man  die  fiift,  fhee’i  give  him  fo  much 
time. 

I  fab.  Gon  ot’h  fudden ;  thou  drift  but  jeft,{he  muft  not  mock 
the  Gentlemen. 

Luce.  Shee  has  put  them  off  a  moneth,  thy  dare  not  fee  her, 
beleeve  me  Miftris,  what  I  hear!  tell  you. 

lfab .  Is  this  true  wench?  gone  on  fo  fhort  a  warning ,  what 
trick  is  this,  fhe  never  told  me  of  it,  it  muft  not  be :  ftrra,  attend 
me  prefently,  you  know  I  have  been  a  carefull  friend  unto  you, 
attend  me  in  the  Hall,  and  next  be  faithful,  cry  not,  we  fhall  not 
go. 

Short •  Her  Coach  may  crack. 

Enter  V alUntine ,  Eranc'tfco,  and  Lance. 

,  Val.  Which  way  to  live, how  dareft  thou  come  to  town ,  to 
askluchan  idle  queftion? 

Fran.  Me  thinks  tis  neccflary,  unlefs  you  could  reftorc  that 
Annuicie  you  have.cjpled  up  in  Taverns  : 

Vaf  Where  haft  thou  been,  and  how  brought  up  Francifco} 
that  thou.taikeft  thus  out  of  France  ?  thou  wert  a  pretty  fellow, 
and  of  a  hanfome  knowledge  ;  who  has  fpoyled  thee  ? 

Lan.  He  that  has  fpoil'd  himfdf,  to  make  him  fport ,  and  by 
Copie  ,  will  fpoilall  corns  neer  him,  buy  but  a  Glals,  if  you  be 
yet  fo  wealthy,  and  lock  there  who  ? 

Val.  Well  (aid  old  Copihold. 

Lan.  My  hearts  good  Freehold  fir, and  foyou*l  find  it,  this 
Getlemah’s  your  brother,  your  hopeful  brother,  for  there  is  no 
hope  of  you  ,  ufe  him  thereafter : 

Val .  En*c  aswellaslulc  my  felf,  whacwouldft  thou  have 

Franckf • 

Fran.  Gan  you  procure  me  a  hundred  pound  ? 

Lan .  Hark  what  he  faies  to  you,  O  try  your  wits  ,  they  fay 
you  are  excellent  at  it  ,  for  your  Land  has  lain  long  bed-rid,  and 
unfcnfible,  • 

D  Fr*n* 

■  ^  g  m  »  14  mm  1  ^ 


iSM.  : 


[Wit  without  Money. 

And  lie  forget  all  wrongs,  you  fee  my  date  ,  and  to 
what  wretchednefs,  your  will  has  brought  me;  but  what  it  may 
be,  by  this  benefit,  if  timely  done,  and  like  a  noble  brother,  both 
y  ou  and  I  may  feel,  and  to  our  comforts : 

V*a.L  (A  hundred  pound )  doft  thou  know  what  thou  haft  faid 
b®y  ? 

Tran.  I  faid  a  hundred  pound. 

VaL  Thou  haft  faid  morc>  then  any  man  can  juftifie  beleeve 
it,  procure  a  hundred  pounds  >  I  fay  to  thee,  ther's  no  fuch  ium  in 
nature,  forty  (hillings  there  may  be  now  ith  Mint  and  that’s  a 
treafure ,  I  have  leen  five  pound  ,  but  let  me  tell  it,  and 
tis  as  wonderfull,  as  Calves  with  five  legges ,  her’s  five  fhil- 
lings  Francks^  the  harveft  of  five  weeks,  and  a  good  crop 
too,  take  it,  and  pay  thy  fir  ft  fruits,  lie  come  down  and  eat 
it  out. 

Frao.  Tis  patience  muft  meet  with  you  fir,  not  love. 

Lane.  Deal  roundly,  and  leave  thefe  fiddle  faddles : 

VaI.  Leave  thy  prating,thouthinkeft  thou  art  a  notable  wife 
fellow,  thou  and  thy  rotten  Sparrow  Hawke  ;  two  of  the  re- ' 
verent. 

Lan,  I  think  you  are  mad,  or  if  you  be  not ,  will  be,  with 
the  next  moon,  what  would  you  have  him  do  ? 

V(xl.  How  ? 

Lax.  To  get  money  firft,  that’s  to  live,  you  have  (hewed -Kim 
how  to  want. 

Fat.  Slife*  how  do  I  live,  why  ,  what  dull  fool  would  ask 
that  queftion, three  hundred  three  pilds  more*  I  and  live  brave* 
ly ,  the  better  half  oth  town ,  and  live  moft  glorioufty  ,  ask 
them  whatftates  they  have,  or  what  annuiries ,  or  when  they 
pray  for  feafonable  harvefts,  thou  haft  a  handfome  wit,  ftir  in- 
-  to  the  World, Franckc^  ftir,  ftir,  for  fhame,  thou  art  a  pretty 
Schollar,  ask  how  to  live,  write,  write,  write  any  thing,  the 
W orlds  a  fine  belee ving  World ,  write  N ewes. 

Lax.  Dragons  in  Sujfex  fir,  or  fiery  battels  feen  in  the  air  at* 

Yal.  Theres  the  way  Francks^  and  in  the  tail  of  thefe, 
fright  me -the  Kingdome  with  a  (harp  Prognoftication ,  that 

dearth  upon  dearth*  like  leven  taf&tjes ,  pre- 
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tfi(Sidn$  of  Sea-breaches,  wars,  and  want  of  herrings  on  mi 
coaft,  with  bloody  nofes, 

Lan .  Whirlwinds,  that  fhall  take  off  the  top  of  Grantham 
fteeple,  and  clap  it  on  JW«,  and  after  thefe,  a  Lenvoy  to  the 
City  for  their  (ins. 

Val.  Probatttm,  eft  >tho\\  canfl:  not  want  a  penfion,go  fwitch 
me  up  a  Covey  of  young  Schollars,  there’s  twenty  nobles,  and 
two  loads  of  coals,  are  not  theie  ready  wayes  ?  Cofmography 
thou  art  deeply  read  in,  draw  me  a  map  from  the  Mermaid,  I 
mean  a  midnight  map  to  fcape  the  Watches,  and  Rich  long 
fenflefle  examinations,  and  Gentlemen  (hall  feed  thee,  right 
good  Gentlemen,  I  cannot  Ray  long. 

Lan .  You  have  read  learnedly,  and  would  you  have  him  fol¬ 
low  thefe  megera’s,  did  you  begin  with  ballads  f 

Fran .  Well,  I  Will  leave  you,  I  lee  my  wants  are  grown 
ridiculous,  yours  may  be  fo,  I  will  not  curfe  you  neither  •  you 
may  think*  when  thefe  wanton  fits  are  over,  who  bred  me, 
and  who  ruined  me  ,  look  to  your  felf  fir ,  a  providence  I 
wait  on. 

Val.  Thou  art  pafiionate,  haft  thou  been  brought  up  with 
girls  ? 

Enter  Shot tho ft  with  a  bag* 

Short .  Reft  you  merry,  Gentlemen. 

VaU  Not  fo  merry  as  you  fuppofe,  fir. 

Short .  Pray  ftay  a  while,  and  let  me  take  a  view  of  you,  % 
may  put  my  fpoon  into  the  wrong  pottage-pot  elfe. 

VaL  Why,  wilt  thou  mufter  us  ? 

Short.  No,  you  are  not  he,  you  are  a  thought  too  handfora. 

Lan.  Who  wouldft  thou  fpeak  withall,  why  doeft  thou 
peep  fo  ?  .  ;  j  .■  ,r  -  •  < ?  •  •  •  ' :  ’’  -  -  '  ; 

Short .  I  am  looking  birds  nefts,I  can  find  nolle  in  your  buCh 
beard,  I  would  fpeak  with  you,  black  Gentleman, 

Fran .  With  me,  my  friend  f 

Short •  Yes  fure,  and  the  belt  friend  fir,  it  feems  you  fpakc 
withall  this  twelve- moneth.  Gentleman,  there’s  money  fox 
you.  ;  :•*  a 

Vat,  How? 

Short*  There’s  none  for  you  fir*  be  not  fo  Crief,  not  a  penny; 
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bw  how  ho  itches  at  it,  ftand  off,  you  fti r  my  colour,' 

Lon.  Take  it,  tis  money. 

Short*  You  are  too  quick  too,  firftbe  furc  you  have  it,  you 
feem  to  be  a  Faulkoner,  but  a  foolifli  one. 

Laa.  Take  it,  and  fay  nothing. 

Short .  You  are  cofen'd  too,  tis  take  it,  and  fpend  it* 

Fran.  From  whom  came  it, fit'?-  v 

Short.  Such. another  word,  and  you  dull  have  none  on’c. 

Fran.  I  think- you,  (ir,  I  doubly  thank  you* 

Short.  Willin',  then  buy  you  better  clothes,  and  get  your 
hat  dr  eft,  and  your  Laundrcfs  to  wadi  your  boot*  white. 

Fran.  P*ay  ftay  (ir,  may  you  not  be  miftnken. 

Short .  I  think  I  am,  give  me  the  money  agiin,  come  qirck* 
quick,  quick. 

Frar.  I  would  be  loth  to  render,  till  l  am  lure  ic  be  fo. 

Short .  Hark  in  your  ear,  Is  not  your  name  Francifco  l 
Frau.  Yes. 

Short,  Be  quiet  then,  it  may  thunder  a  hundred  times,  be¬ 
fore  fuch  ftones  tall :  do  you  not  need  it  > 

Fran,  Yes. 

Short ♦  And  tis  thought  you  have  it.' 

Fran..  I.think  I  have. 

Short *  Then  hold  itfaft,  tis  not  fly-blown,  you  may  pay  for 
the  poundage,  you  forget  your  felf,  Ihave  not  feen  a  Gentle¬ 
man  fo  backward,  a  wanting  Gentleman. 

Fran.  Your  mercic,  fir. 

Short .  Friend,  you  have  mercie,  a  whole  bag  full  of  mercie, 
be  merry  with  it,  and  be  wife. 

Fran,  I  would  fain,  if  it  pleafe  you,  but  know* 

Short.  It  does  not  pleafe  me,  cell  oyer  your  money,  andbe 
not  mad,  boy. 

Val.  Y ou  have  no  more  fuch  bags. 

Short .  More  fuch  there  are,  fir,  but  few  I  fear  for  you,  I  have 
caft  your  water,  you  have  wit,  you  need  no  money.  Exit. 

Ian*  Be  not  amazed, fir, tis  good  gold,  good  old  gold,  this  is 
federative, and  in  good  time,  it  comes  to  do  you  good,  keep  it 
and  ufe  it,  let  honeli  fingers  feel  it,  yours  be  too  quick  fir. 

Eton.  tie  astro: d  me,  and  he  gave  it  roe,  but  from  whom* 

tm* 
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Lin.  Let  urn  fend  more,  and  then  examine  it,  this  can  be 
but  a  preface.  / 

Fran*  Being  a  ftranger,  of  whom  can  b defer Ve  this  ? 

L an.  Sir,of  any  man  that  has  but  eyes,  and  manly  underftan- 
ding  to  find  mens  wants,  good  men  are  bound  to  do  fo. 

Val*  N  aw  you  lee,  Franks*  there  are  mare  waycs  than  cer¬ 
tainties,- now  you  beleeve:  What  plow  brought  you  this  har- 
veft,  what  (ale  of  timber,  coals,  or  what  annuities l  Theft  feed 
in  Hinds,  nor  wait  the  expectation  of  quarter  dayes,  you  fee  it 
(bowers  into  you,  you  are  an  a  fie,  lie  plodding,  and  lie  fooling 
about  this  Blazing  Starr,  and  that  bopeep,  whyning,and.fafting, 
to  bade  the  naturall  reafon  why  a  D^>g  turns  twice  about  be- 
foae  he  lie  down,  what  ufe  of  thefe,  or  what  joy  in  annuities, 
where  every  man’s  thy  (iudy,  and  thy  tennant,  I  am  attained 
on  thee:.  ^ 

Lan.  Yes  I  have  feen  this  fellow,  theres  a  wealthy  Widdow'- 
hard  by,  Val.  Yes  marry  is  there. 

Lan.  Ithink  hees,her  feivant,  or  I  am  couzned  elfe,  I  ativ 
fure  one. . 

Fran*  l  am.  gladont." 

Lan.  She’s  a  good  woman, . 

Fran .  I  am  gladder: 

Lan .  And  young  enough  beleeve. 

Fran.  I  am  gladder  of  all  fir. 

Val*  Francks \  you  fhall  lye. with  me  foon. 

Fran .  I  thank  my  money  : 

Lan ,  His  money  fhall  lie  with  me,  three  in  a  bed  fir  will  be- 
too  much  this  weather.  (things — y 

Val.  Meet  meat  the  Mermaid,  and  thou  fhalc  fee  what 
Lan.  Truf!  to  your  felf  fir.  Extant  Tran.  and  V all* 

Enter  Fount.  Bella,  and  Valentine* 

Fount .  O  Vallenttne* 

Val*  How  now, why  do  you  look  fo? 

Bella.  The  Widdowes  going  man. 

Val .  Why  let  her  g©  man. 

Hare*  Shces  going  oucoth  Town. 

Val .  The  Town’s  the  happier,I  would  they  were  all  gone# 
fount*  We  cannot  come  to  fpcak  with  her*. 
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Wal*  Not  to  fpeak  to  her* 

Bel,  She  will  be  gone  within  this  hour, either  now  V* 4* 
Fount*  Hare,  Now,  now,  now,  good  Val, 

Val*  I  had  rather  march  ith*  mouth  oth*  Cannon, but  adicw, 
if  Che  be  above  ground,  go,  away  to  your  prayers,  away  I  fay, 
away,  Hie  fhall  be  fpoken  withall.  Exeunt, 

Enter  Short  ho fe  with  one  hoot  on ,  Roger  and  Humphey, 
Rog,  She  will  go,  Shorthofe, 

Shan,  Who  can  help  it  Roger  l 
Wtthtn  Raph,  Roger ,  help  down  with  the  hangings. 

Rog .  By  and  by  Raph ,  I  am  making  up  oth’ trunks  here. 
Raph «  Shorthofe, 

Short,  Well. 

Raph .  Who  looks  to  my  Ladies  wardrobe  ?  Humphrey ;» 
Hum,  Here. 

Raph,  Down  with  the  boxes  in  the -gallery,  and  bring  away 
the  Coach  cufliions. 

Short .  Will  it  not  rain,  no  conjuring  abroad,  nor  no  devi¬ 
ces  to  hop  this  journey. 

Rog,  Why  go  now,  why  now,  why  oth  fudden ,  now  what 
preparation, what  horfes  have  we  ready ,  what  providon  laid  in 
it’h  Countrey.  ,  rk'  ; 

Hum*  Not  an  egge  I  hope. 

'Rg)g*  No  nor  one  drop  of  good  drink  boyes,tber’s  the  devil* 
Short, l  hardly  pray  the  male  be  mudy>and  then  we  muft  come 
Hum,  What  i'ais  the  Steward  ?  (up  again. 

Rog .  Hee*$  ac’s  wits  end,  for  fom  four  hours  (ince,  out  of  his 
hade  and  providence, he  midook  the  Millars  mangie  mare, tor  his 
own  nagge. 

Short *  And  (lie  may  break  his  neck,  and  fave  the  journey,  oh 
London  how  I  love  thee. 

Hum,  I  have  no  boots  nor  none  lie  buy  (  or  if  I  had  )  refufe 
me  if  I  would  venture  my  ability,  before  a  Cloak- Bag ,  men  are 
men 

Short,  For  my  part,  if  I  be  brought ,  as  I  know  it  will  be 
aimed  at,  to  carry  any  durty  dary  Cream-pot,  or  any  gentle 
Lady  of  die  Laundry,  Chambring,  or  wantonnefs  behinde  my 
<Selding,  with  all  her  Streamers,  Knapfaeks,  Glafi'efs ,  Gu- 

gawer. 
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gawcs,  as  if  I  were  a  running  flippery  ,  He  give  um  leave  to  cut 
my  girts,  and  flay  me.  lie  notgbe  troubled  with  their  Difli- 
bations,at  every  half  miles  end,  I  underfland  myfclf,  and  am 
refolved. 

Hum.  To  morrow  night  at  Olivers  ^ho  fhall  be  there  boys, 
who  flhall  meet  the  wenches. 

The  well  brew’d  ftand  of  Ale,we  fhould  have  met  at* 
Short,  Thefe  griefs  like  to  another  Tale  of  Troy ,  would  mol- 
lifle  the  hearts  of  barbarous/people  ,  and  Tom  Butcher  weep, 
Eneas  enter  sy  and  now  the  towns  loft. 

Ral.  Why  whether  run  you,  my  Lady  is  mad. 

Short .  I  would  (he  were  m  Bedlam. 

Ral,  The  carts  are  come,  no  hands  to  help  to  load  um,  the 
fluff  lies  in  the  hall ,  the  plate  : 

Within  Widdow.  Why  knaves  there,  where  be  thefe  idle  fel- 
Short.  Shall  I  ride  with  one  Boot.  (lowes 

Wid,  Why  where  I  fay  : 

Rnl.  Away,  away,  it  rnuft  be  fo. 

Short,  O  for  a  tickling  ftorm,  to  laft  but  ten  dayes.  Exeunt. 


Attus  3.  Sc<ena.  1. 

Enter  lfabella  and  Luce. 

Luce •  TQ  Y  my  troth  Miftris  I  did  it  for  the  beft : 

13  ifab*  It  may  be  fo, but  Luce ,  you  have  a  tongue  5  a 
difh  of  meat  in  your  mouth5which  if  it  were  minced  Luce, would 
do  a  great  deal  better.  :i  ;  * 

Luce ,  I  pro  tort  Miftrcfs. 

If  a.  It  will  be  your  own  one  t  irne  or  other :  Waller, 

Walter  within :  Anon  forfobth. 

Ifa,  Lay  my  hat  ready,  my  fan  and  cloak,  you  are  fo  full  of 
providence ;  and  Walter  ^ tuck  up  my  little  box  behind  the  Coach,  1 
and  bid  my  maid  make  ready, my  fweet  fervice  to  your  good  La¬ 
dy  Miftrefs ;  and  my  dog,good  let  the  Coachman  carry  him.  •• 
Luce .  But  hear  me*  v 

Ifa,  I  am  in  love  fweec  i»«s  and  you  are  fo  stylfuJl ,  that  I 

"  nuift 
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rauft  needs  undo  my  felf ;  and  hear  me,  let  O^ver  pack  up  my 
Glafs  difcreetly,  and  fee  my  Curies  well  carried,  O  fwectijw, 
you  have  a  tongue,  and  open  tongues  haveopen  you  know  what. 
Luce, 

Luce,  Pray  you  be  fat  is  tied. 

If*b.  Yes  and  contented  too,  before  Heave  you:  ther’s  a 
Roger ,  which  ferae  call  a  Butcher,  I  [peak  of  certainties,  I 
do  noefifh  Luce ,  nay  do  not  (fare,  1  have  a  tongue  can  talk 
too :  and  a  Green  Chamber  Lucey  a  backdoor  opens  to  a  long 
■Gallerie  ;  there  was  a  night  Luce,  do  you  perceive,  do  you  per¬ 
ceive  me  yet :  O  do  you  blufft  Luce ,  a  Friday  night  I  faw  your 
Saint  Luce  ;  tor  cpther  box  of  Marraaladde,  all's  thine  Tweet 
Roger ^  this.I  heard  and  kept  too. 

Luce.  Eiv'easyou  are  a  woman  Miftrefs.  \ 

Jftb.  This  I  allow  as  good  and  Phyftcall  ibme,time  thefc 
meetings,  and  for  the  cheering  of  the  heart;  but  Luce,  to  have 
your  own  turn  fei.ved,  and  to  your  friend  to  be  a  dogbok. 
Luce*  I  co n fe Is  it  Miftrefs, 

Ifab.  As  you  have  made  my  lifter  Jealous  ot  me, and  foolish¬ 
ly  ,  and  childifhly  purfued  it, I  have  found  out  your  haunt,  and 
traced  your  purpofes,  for  which  mine  honour  fufters,  your  bed 
waies  mud  be  applied  to  bring.her  back  again, and feriouily  and 
luddenly,  chat  fo  I  may  have  a  means  to  clear  my  felf,  and  fhe  a 
a  fairopinion  of  me,  elfe  you  pcevifh— — 

Luce *  My  power  and  prayers  Miftrefs, 

Jfub.  Whacs the  matter? 

/  *  •  ^ 

Enter  Shorthofe  andtVtddew, 

Short*  I  have  been  with  the  Gentleman,  he  has  it, much  good 
may  do  him  with  it, 

tVid*  Come  are  you  ready,  you  love  fo  to  delay  time,  the  day 
growes  on. 

Ifab,  I  have  fent  for  a  few  trifles,  when  thofe  arc  come  ;  And 
now  I  know  your  rcafon. 

tVid,  Know  your  own  honour  then,  about  your  bufiaefs ,  fee 
the  Coach  ready  prefently,  lie  tell  you  more  then ; 

Exit  Luce  and  S  her  thofe. 

And  underftand  it  lyefla  you  rauft  not  think  your  lifter  *  fo 
. "  .  tender 
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tender  eyed  as  not  to  fee  your  follies,  alas  I  know  your  hear*, 
and  mult  imagine,  and  truly  too  ;  tis  not  your  charicie  cancoi11 
fuch  fums  to  give  away  as  you  have  done,  in  that  you  have  n° 
wifdome  Jfabet^no  nor  modefty  where  nobler  lifes  are  at  home;  ^ 
tell  you,  I  am  aihasned  to  finds  this  in  your  yeer $,  far  more  in 
your  difcretion, none  to chufe  but  things  for  pittie ,  none  to  fcal 
your  thoughts  on  5but  one  of  no  abiding, of  no  name;  nothing  to 
bring  you  to  but  this, cold  and  hunger:  A  jolly  Joynture  filter, you 
.are  happy,  no  mony,  no  not  ten  (hillings, 

/fit.  You  fearch  neerly. 

JVtd.  I  know  it  as  I  know  your  folly ,  one  that  know  not 
where  he  (hall  eat  his  next  meal ,  take  his  reft,  uniefs  it  be  it’h 
ftocks;whac  kindred  has  he,but  a  more  wanting  brother , or  what 
vercues. 

I  fab.  You  have  had  rareTntelligence,  I  fee  lifter. 

Wid.  Or  fay  the  man  had  vertue,  is  vertue  in  this  age  a  full 
inheritance:  what  Joynture  can  he  make  ypw.Plutarchs  Morals , 
or  fo  much  penny  rent  in  the  fmall  Poets ,  this  is  not  well,  tis 
weak,  and  I  grieve  to  know  it. 

If  a.  And  this  you  quit  the  town  for. 

V^id,  Ift  not  time  ?'•' 

If  a.  You  are  better  read  in  my  affairs  than  I  am ,  (hats  all  I 
have  to  anfwer,  lie  go  with  you,  and  willingly  ,  and  what  you 
think  moft  dangerous,  lie  fit  laugh  at. 

For  filler  tis  not  folly  but  good  difcretion  governs  our  main  for* 
tunes. 

Wtd,  I  amglad  to'liear  yoii  fay  fo. 

Ifa,  l  am  for  you,  " 

Ente*  Shonh  fe  and  Humphrey  with  riding  rods. 

Hum.  The  Devil  cannot  ftay  her  (hee’l  out, eat  ah  Cgge  ftp 
and  the n  w:  muft  away - 

Short,  I  am  gaui’d  already ,  yet  I  will  pray  ,  may  London 
wayes  from  henceforth  be  full  of  holes,  and  Coaches  crack 
their  wheels,  may  zeaious  Smiths  fo  hOufel  all  our  Hack¬ 
neys,  that  they  may  feel  corttpuriftionin  .their  feet  ,  and  tire 
?  ■  may  it Tai&yoovr  all  Aiminackvtill  Carriars 
lad,  and  the  Kings  Filh.no  lger  ride  like  1 Btke  i/lritn  up- 
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on  a  T rout  to  London , 

Hum*  At  S.  zAlbones,  let  all  the  Ins  be  drunk, not  an  Hod 
fober  to  bid  her  worfhip  welcome. 

Short.  Not  a  Fiddle,  but  all  preach’c  down  with  Puricanes ; 
no  meat  but  Legs  of  Beef. 

Hnm.  No  beds  but  Wood-  Packs. 

Short .  And  thofe  fo  crammed  with  Warrens  of  ftarved 
Fleas  that  bice  like  Bandogs  ;  lec  Mimt  be  angry  at  their  St  Bcl~ 
S^^ggtr% and  we  pafs  in  the  heat  ont  and  be  beaten,  beaten  abo- 
minaoly, beaten  horfe  and  man,  and  all  my  Ladies  linnen  fprink- 
led  with  fuds  and  difhwater. 

Short.  Not  a  wheel  but  out  of  joynt. 

Enter  Roger  laughing* 

Hum.  Whydoft  thou  laugh. 

Thers  a  Gentleman, and  the  rated  Gentleman ,  and 
makes  the  rareftiport.  Shorty  Where,. where  ? 

Rog.  Within  here,  has  made  the  gayeft  fporc  with  tom  the 
Coachman,  fo  tewed  him  up  with  Sack  that  he  lies  ladling  a  But 
of  Malmfie  for  his  Mares.  t 

Short •  Tis  very  good. 

Rog,  And  talks  and  laughs,  andfings  the  rareft  fongs  ,  and 
Shor thofe y  he  has  fo  mauld  the  Red  Deer  pies,  madefuch  an 
alms  ith  butcerie. . 

Short*  Better  dill.  Enter  Vail.  Wtddew. 

Hum*  My  Lady  in  a  rage  with  the  Gentleman. 

Short .  May  he  anger  her  into  a  feather.  Exeunt* 

Wid.  I  pray  tell  me,  who  Cent  you  hither  ?  for  I  imagine  it  is 
not  your  condition  you  look  fo  temperately,  and  like  a 
Gentleman,  to  ask  me  thefe  milde  questions. 

VaI*  Do  you  think  I  ufe  to  walk  of  errands  gentle  Lady,  or 
deal  with  women  out  of  dreams  fro  m  others. 

Wid.  Y ou  have  not  known  me  fure  $ 

Val.  Not  much. 

Wid*  What  reafon  have  you  then  to  be  fo  tender  of  my  ere* 
dfit,you  are  no  kinfman? 

V*l.  If  you  take  it  fo,  the  honed  office  that  I  came  to  do  you, 
is  not  foheavie  but  I  can  return  it  ;  now  I  perceive  you  arc  too 
proud,not wtrih  my  vifite .  /  n ' 
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md.  Pray  ftay,  a  little  proud 

Val.  Monftrou's  proud,  I  grieve  to  hear  a  woman  of  your 
value,  and  your  abundant  parts  flung  by  the  people,  but  now 
I  fee  tis  true,  you  look  upon  me  as  if  I  were  a  rude  and  faucie 
fellow  that  borrowed  all  my  breeding  from  a  dunghil*  or  fuch 
a  one,  as  fliould  now  fall  and  worfhip  you  in  hoperof  pardon  • 
you  are  cozen'd  Lady,  I  came  to  prove  opinion  a  loud  liar*  to 
fee  a  woman  onely  great  in  goodnefs,  and  Miftrefs  of  a  greater 
fame  then  fortune,  but= 

Wid,  You  are  a  ftrange  Gentleman,  if  I  were  proud  now, 
I  flaould  be  monftrous  angry,  which  I  am  not,  and  fhew  the 
effe&s  of  pride  ;  I  fliould  defpife  you,  but  you  arc  welcome  fir : 
To  think  Well  of  eur  felves,  if  we  deferve  it,  it  is  a  lufter  in  us# 
and  evety  good  we  have*  ftriv^s  to  (be#  gracious,  whatufe 
is  it  elfe,  oldageiike  Seer* trees,  is  ftldome  feen  affe&ed,  ftirs 
fometimes  at  rehearfalof  fuch  as  his  daring  youth  cndca- 
deaVour'd.  .  , 

Pkl.  This  is  well,  and  now  you  fpeak  to  the  purpofe,  you 
pleafe  me,  but  to  be  place  proud  5 

W*td,  If  it  be  our  own,  why  are  we  ft  t  here  with  diftin<&ion 
elfe,  degrees,  and  orders  given  us  ?  In  you  mentis  held  a  cool- 
neffe,  if  you  lofc  your  right  affronts  and  Ioffe  of  honor :  ftreets, 
and  walls,  and  upper  ends  of  tables,  had  they  tongues  could  tell 
what  blood  has  followed,  and  what  fewd  about  your  ranks ;  arc 
We  fo  much  belcW  you*  that  till  you  have  us,  are  the  tops  of  na¬ 
ture,  to  be  accounted  drones  without  a  difference  ?  you  will 
make  us  beafts  indeed. 

VaL  Nay  worfe  than  this  too,  proud  ofyourcloathes,  they 
fwear  i  Mercers  Lucifer,  a  tumour  tackt  together  by  a  Taylour, 
nay  yet  worfe,  proud  of  red  and  white,  avainifli  that  butter¬ 
milk  can  better. 

Wid,  Lord,  how  little  will  vex  thefe  poor  blind  people,  if 
my  doathes  be  fometimes  gay  and  glorious,  docs  it  follow, 
my  minde  muft  be  my  Mercers  too,  or  fay  my  beauty  pleafe 
foxne  weak  eyes,  muft  it  pleafe  them  to  think  that  blowes 
me  up ,  that  every  hour  blowes  off  :  this  is  an  Infants  an¬ 
ger. 

Pal,  Thus  they  fay  too,  what  though  you  have  a  Coach 
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lined  through  with  velvet,  and  four  fair  Flanders  m3re$,  why 
flipuld  the  directs  be  troubledcontinually  with  you,  till  Carmen 
curfe  you,  can  there  be  ought  in  this;  but  pride  of  fheWLady, 
and  pride  of  bum-beating,  till  the  learned  Lawyers  with  their 
fit  bags,  are  thruft  againft;  the  bulks  till  all  cheir  caufes  crack  ? 
why  fhould  this.Lady,  and  t’other  Lady,  and  the  third  Iweet 
Lady,  and  Madam  at  Mile-end,  be  daily  viftted,  and  your  poo¬ 
rer  neighbours,  with  courfe  napfes  negkdled , fafhions  conferr’d 
about,  pouncings,  and  paintings,  and  young  mens,  bpdies  read 
on  like  Anatomies. 

fVtd.,  You  are  verie  credulous,  and  fomewhat  defperate,  to 
deliver  this  fir,  to  her  you  knovy  not,  but  you  Oiallfconfefle  me, 
and  find*  I  will  not  ft  art ;  in  us  all  meetings  lie  open  to  theic 
lewd  reports,  and  our  thoughts .  at  Church)  our  verie  meditati¬ 
ons  fome  will  fwear,  which  all  fhould  fear  to  judge,  at  lead  un¬ 
charitably,  are  mingled  with  your  memories,  cannot  fleep  ;  but 
this  fweet  .Gentleman  fwims  in  our  fancies,  that  leader .man  of 
war,  and ,  that  fmootjh  Senior ;  not  drefle  our  heads  without 
newambuflies,  how  to  furprize  that  greatnefle,  or  .that  glorie, ; 
our  verie  fmftes  are  fubjedt  to  conftru&iods ;  nay  dir,  its  come 
tp  this,  we  cannot  pifli,  but  tisa  favour  for  fome  fool  or  other-: 
flipuld  we  examine  you  thus,  wert  not  pcffible  to  take  you  wich-n 
ouc.Prpfpeftivcs,  - 

tVids  It  .may  be,  but  thefe  excufe  not/ 
tfid.  Nor  yours  force -np.truth  (ir,  what  deadly  tongues  you 
have,  and  to  thofe  tongues  what  hearts,  and  what  inventions 
Ah  my  conference,  and  ’cwerc  not  for  fharp  juft  ice,  you  would 
Venture  to  aim  ajt  your, own  mothers,  and  accountit  glpri^  to 
fay  ypu  had  dpn^  jp.^all  you  think  fare  coiinfeils,  .  apd  can$pt; 
erre,  *tis  we* flfifl  that  (hew;  double^ giddy,  or  gorg*iyvi;^-pai-, 
fi°n  ;  we  that  build  Babels  for  mens  conclufioris,  we  that  ,fcat-< 
ter,  as  day  does  his  warm  light ;  our  killing  cur  (is  oyer.  Gods 
creature?,  next  to  the  Devils,. malic;  :  .ley  merest  ytp%;gopdt 
words.  .  ;  '  \f  jL "  ' 

,  rat,  W ell,  this  w.om^n  has  a  brave  foul, ,  , :  t  ;  ;  :  a*  :  r;:* 

Are  not  w ft  gaily  bleft  then,  and  much  beholding  to- 
you  for  your  fubftance ;  you  may  do  what  you  lift,  we  what  , 
befeems  us  3 .  and  n^rayvly  do  that  ,toa?  a^dprc-cifply^  our 
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names  are  ferved  in  elfe  at  O.dinaries,  and  belch:  abroad  in 
Taverns.  r 

Val.  O  moft  brave  Wench,  and  able  to  redeem  an  age  o 
wo  me  ni 

Wid*  You  are  no  Whorcmafters,  alas  no  Gentlemen,  it 
were  an  lmpudencie  to  think  you  vicious;  you  are  fo  holy, 
handfome  Ladies  fright  you,  you  are  the  cool  things  of  the 
time*  the  temperance,  meer  emoismes  of  the  Law*  and  vales 
of  Vertu t)  you  are  not  daily  mending  like  Dutch  watches,  and 
plaftering  like  old  walls ;  they  are  not  Gentlemen,  that  with, 
their  fcciet  finnes  increafe  our  Surgeons,  and  lie  in  forraine 
Countries,  for  new  fores  5  women  are  all  ihefe  vices ;  you  are 
not  envious,  falfe,  covetous,  vain-glorious,  irreligious*  d:un- 
ken,  revengefully  giddie-eyed,  like  Parrats ,  eaters  of  others 
honours.  * 

VaL  You  are  angrie. 

VV'td.  No  by  my  troth,  and  yet  I  could  fay  more  too,  for 
when  men  make  me  angrie,  I  am  miferable. 

Vdl.  Sure  *cis  a  man,  file  could  not  bear  it  thus  bravely  elfe, 
it  may  be  I  am  tedious.  t  v  *  & 

tVid.  Not  at  all  .fir,  lam  content  at  this  time  you  fhotlfd 
trouble  me.  : 

VaI:  You  are  diftruftfuIL  .4  fi 

Wid*  Where  I  find  no  truth,  fir,  ,  ,?•*  • 

VaI.  Come, come,  you  are  full  of  paffipn. 

VV'td .  Some  I  have,  I  were  too  neer  the  nature  a  god  elfe. 

VaI.  You  are  monftrous  peevifh* 

Vy'td.  Becaufe  they  are  monftrous  foolifh,  and  know  not- 
how  to  ufe  that  fhould  trie  me.  / 

fal.  I .  was  fi  never  anfwered  thus,  was  you  neVex  drunk 
Lady  /••>.•  ‘1! 

V'V'id.'  Nofure,  not  drunk  fir;  yet  I  love^good-wiae,  as  Zfi 
love  health.:  and  jiy  of  heart,  but  tempeiately,  why  do  you  ask 
that!  quett ion. f  r  :  v.'?  .  J 

VaLWm  that.6nthat  they  moft  charge  you  with?  is  this  fins  •> 
fcrvant,  they  fay  you  are  moiiftxous.  :  •  •',* 

What  fir,  what? 

Hti,.  Mofi:  fbrdngely.  ;  • 
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L  It  has  a  name  fure. 

Val.  Infinitely  luftfull,  without  all  bounds,  they  fwearyou 
}kild  your  husband. 

Wid*  Let  us  have  it  all  for  Heavens  fake,  tis  good  mirth  fir. 

Val.  They  fay  you  will  have  four  now,  aud  thofe  four  ftuck 
in  four  quarters,  like  four  winds  to  cool  you  $  will  ftie  not  cry 
nor  curfe  f 

tVid .  On  with  your  Story. 

Val.  And  that  you  are  forcing  out  of  difpenfations  with  Cums 
of  money  to  that  purpofe. 

Wid .  Four  husbands,  ftiouldnot  Ibebleftfir;  for  example, 
Lord,  what  fliould  I  do  with  them?  turn  a  malt-mill,  or  tithe 
them  out  like  Town-buls  to  my  tenants,  you  come  to  make  me 
angry,  but  you  cannot. 

Val.  lie  make  you  merry  then,  you  are  a  brave  woman,  and 
indefpiteof  envie  a  right  one,  go  thy  wayes,  truth  thou  art  as 
good  a  woman,  as  any  Lord  of  them  all  can  lay  his  leg  over,  I 
do  not  often  commend  yout  Sex. 

Wid.  It  feems  fo,  your  commendations  are  fo  ftudied  for. 

Val .  I  came  to  fee  you,  and  lift  you  into  flour  to  know  your 
purenefle,  and  I  have  found  you  excellent,  I  thank  you  y  conti¬ 
nue  fo,  and  fhew  men  how  to  tread,  and  women  how  to  fol¬ 
low  :  get  an  husband,  an  honeft  man,  you  are  a  good  wortian, 
and  live  hedg’d  in  from  fcandalj,  let  him  be  too,  an  underftand- 
ing  man,  and  to  that  ftcadfaft  ;  tis  pitie  your  fair  Figure  fliould 
mifcarry,and  then  you  are  fixt,  farewell. 

Wid.  Pray  flay  a  little,  I  love  your  company  now  you  are  fo 
pleafant,  and  to  my  difpofition  fee  fo  even. 

Val.  I  can  no  longer.  Exit*  f[ 

Wid.  As  I  live  a  fine  fellow,  this  manly  handfomebluntriflfs, 
fhewes  him  honeft  $  what  is  he,  or  from  whence  ?  blefte  me* 
four  husbands,  how  prettily  he  fooled  me  into  vices,  to  ftir  my 
jealoufie,  and  find  my  nature  ;  a  proper  Gentleman  :  I  am  not ; 
well  oth’  fudden,  fuch  a  companion  I  could  live  and  die  with,  Mis 
angers  are  meer  mirth.  Enter  lfabella. 

ffa*  Come,  come,  I  am  ready, 

Wid.  Are  you  fo  ? 

Ifa.  What  ails  the,  the  Coach  ftaies,  and  the  people,  the 
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day  goes  on,  I  am  as  ready  now  as  you  defire,  fifter  :  fie,  who 
ftayes  now,  why  do  you  fit  and  pour  thus. 

fVtd.  Prechee  be  quiet,  lam  nor  well. 

Ifab.  For  Heave'n  lake  lets  not  ride  daggering  in  the  night, 
come,  pray  you  cake  Tome  fweet  meats  in  your  pocket,  if  your 
ft  o  mack - 

Wtd.  I  have  a  little  bufinefs. 

I  fab.  To  abule  me,  you  fhill  not  finde  new  dreams, and  new 
fufpitions,to  horle  withall. 

Wid*  Lord  who  made  you  a  Commander :  hay  ho,  my  heart. 

I  fab.  Isthewinde  come  thither,  and  coward  like  do  you 
lofe  your  colours  to  urn,  are  you  fick  ath  Valentine •  fweet  fifter, 
come  lets  away,  the  countrey  will  ib  quicken  you,  and  we  (hall 
live  fofwecty  :  Luce^ my  Ladies  Cloak  ;  nay,  you  have  put  me 
into  fuch  agog  of  going,  I  would  not  ftay  for  all  the  world ; 
If  I  live  here,  you  have  lb  knocked  this  love  into  my  head, 
that  I  fhall  love  any  body,  and  [  finde  my  body, I  know  not  how, 
fo  apt ;  pray  lets  be  gon  filler,  I  (land  on  thornes. 

If  id.  I  prechee  Ifabella,  I  faith  I  have  forne  bufinefs  chat  con¬ 
cerns  me,  I  will  fufpe&  no  more,  here,  wear  that  for  me,  and  Ife’ 
pay  the  hundred  pound  you  owe  your  Taylor. 

Enter  Shorthofe  r.  Roger ,  Humphrey,  %alph. 

Ifab.  I  had  rather  go,  but - 

Wid*  Come  walk  in  with  me,wee’l  go  to  Cards,  unfaddle  the 
Horfes.  ,  4 

Short .  A  Jubile,a  Jubile  ,  we  ftay  boyes. 

Eter  facie,  Lan.Foan.  Bella,  Harebrain  following. 

Vnc.  Are  they  behind  us. 

Lance .Clofe,clofe,  fpeak  aloud  fir. 

fac.  I  am  glad  my  nephew  has  fo  much  difcretion  at  length 
to  finde  his  wants :  did  (he  entertain  Him? 

Lance .  Moft  bravely,  nobly,  and  gave  him  fuch  a  welcome. 

Vnc .  For  his  oWn  lake  do  you  think. 

Lance .  Moft  certain  fir,  and  in  his  own  caufe  beftir’d  him- 
felf  too,  and  wan  fuch  liking  from  her,  fhe  dotes  on  him>  has  the 
command  of  all  the  houfe  already* 

fac.  He  deals  not  well  with  his  friends, 

Lance* 
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Lines.  Let  him  deal  on ,  and  be  his  own  friend ,  he  has  moft 
need  of  her.  Vnc,  I  wonder  they  would  put  him. 

La*  You  are  in  the  right  one,  a  man.that  mnft  raife  himfelf, 
I  knew  he  would  cofen  urn,  and  glad  I  am  he  has:  he  watened  oc- 
cafion,  and  found  it  ith  nick. 

V vc.  He  has  deceived  me. 

L  tn>  I  cold  you  howfoever  he  wheel'd  about, he  would  charge 
home  at  length;  how  I  could  laugh  now>  co  think  of  thefe  tame 
tools. 

Vnc.  Twas  not  well  done,  becaufe  they  trufted  him,  yet. 
j  Bel,  Harke  you  Gentlemen. 

h  '^r.We  are  upon  a  buhaeis^pray  excufe  us, they  have  it  home* 

.•  Lane.  Come  let  it  work  good  on  Gentlemen. 

Exit  Vncle^  Lance. 

Font.  Tis  true,  he  is  a  knave,  I  ever  thought  it. 

Hire,  And  we  are  fools,  tame  fools. 

Bel.  Gome  lets  go  leek  him,  he  {hall  be  hang’d  before  he 
colcusbaiely.  Exit,  Enter  Ifabslla^  Lace. 

/fa.  Arc  fure  flie  loves  him.  * 

Lace.  Am  I  Cure  I  live  ?  And  I  have  clapt  on  fuch  a  commen* 
m~ndation  on  your  revenge. 

/fa.  Faith,  he  is  a  pretty  Gentleman. 

Lace.  Handlom  enough, and  that  her  eye  has  found  out, 

/fa.  He  calks  the  beft  they  fay, and  yet  the  maddeft- 
Lace.  Has  the  right  way.  If  a.  How  is  fhe^ 

Lacs.  Bears  it  well,  as  if  fhe  cared  not ,  but  a  man  may  fee 
with  hah  an  eye  through  all  her  forced  behaviours,and  finde  who 
is  h:r  V client  ine. 

I  fa*  Com:  lets  go  fee  her,  I  long  to  profecute* 

Lace.  By  no  means  Miftrefs,  let  her  take  better  hold  firft, 

3 fab.  I  could  burft  now.  Eximt. 

Enter  Valentine ,  Foantdiny  Bellamore^  Hare  brain, 
rat.  Upbraid  me  with  your  benefits,  you  Pilchers,  yoi\ 
fli  Kten,! old,  (light  fellowes,  was5:  not  I  that  undertook*  you 
farlt  from  emxie  barrells  ,  and  brought  -thofe  baVkmg 
mouth's  tin:  gaped  I  k:  bung-holes  to  utter  fence  •  ^fitre 
got  you  unde  standing  ?  who  caught  you  -  manners  and : apt 
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carriage  to  rankc  your  felves?  who  filled  you  in  fit  Taverns, were 
thofe  born  with  your  worfhips  when  yon  came  hither  }  what 
brought  you  from  the  Univerfities  of  moment  matter  to  al¬ 
low  you,  befides  your  fmall  bafe  fentences  ? 

Bell,  Tis  Well  fir* 

Vd% Long  Cloaks  with  two  hand-rapiers, boot*  hofes  with  pen- 
ny-pofes,  and  twenty  fools  opinions,who  looked  on  you  but  pi¬ 
ping  rites  that  knew  yon  would  be  prifing,  &;  Prentifes  in  Pauls 
•Church-yard,  that  fenced  your  want  of  Brittanes  Books. 

Enter  IViddeyV)  Lttce ,  Harebrdn* 

Font.  This  cannot  fave  you. 

Val.  Taunt  my  integrity  you  Whelps. 

Bell .  You  may  talk  the  (lock  we  gave  yonout,but  fee  no  fui~ 
ther.  •  ' 

Hire*  You  tempt  our  patience,  We  have  found  you  out ,  and 
what  your  truft  comes  to,yea’r  well  feathered, thank  us,and  think 
now  of  an  honeft  courfe,  cis  time  ;  men  now  begin  to  look ,  ami 
narrowly  into  your  tumbling  tricks,  they  are  dale. 

tVid,  is  not  that  he?  Z#c*Tishe. 

PVtd,  Be  (fill  and  mark  him* 

VaU  How  jniferable  will  thefe  poor  wretches  be  when  I  for- 
fake  um,  but  things  have  their  necelTuies ,  I  am  forry,  to  what  a 
vomit  muft  they  turn  again ,  now  to  their  own  dear  dunghil 
,  breeding  ;  never  hope  after  I  caft  you  off,  you  men  of  Motley , 
you  moft  undone  things  below  pitic,  any  that  has  a  foul  and  fix- 
pence  dares  releeve  you, my  name  fliall  bar  that  blefling  ;  ther’s 
yourcloake  fir;kcep  it  clofe  to  you  ,  it  may  yet  preferve  you  a 
fortnight  longer  from  the  f  jo!  >  your  hat,  pray  be  covered,  and 
ther’s  the  Satin  that  your  Worfihips  fent  me,  will  ferve  you  at  a 
Sizes  yet. 

Fount.  Nay  faith  fir,  you  may  ene  rub  thefe  out  now. 

PW.Noiuch  relicke,nor  the  leaft  rag  of  fucha  fordid  wcak- 
nefs  fhall  keep  me  warm,thcfe  breeches  are  mine  own,purchafed, 
and  paid  for, without  your  compaflion^  Chriftian  breeches  foun¬ 
ded  in  Black  Friers,  and  fo  lie  maintain  um.  <  * 

Hare .  So  they  feem  fir. 

Val*  Only  the  thirteen  (hillings  in  thefe  breeches,  and 
the  odde  groat,  I  take  it,  fhall  be  yours  fir  ,  a  marke  to  know 
a  Knave  by,  pray  preferve  it  ,  do  not  difpkafe  more ,  but 

F  take 


WUmthout  Money. 

t  ake  k prefcntly,  now  help  me  off  with  my  boots. 

Hare .  We  are  no  grooms  fir. 

VaU  For  once  you  fhall  be  ,  do  it  willingly)  or  by  this  hand 

lie  make  you.  '  V  /  ,  s  j 

Bell.  To  our  own  fir,  we  may  apply  our  hands. 

Vdl.  Theres  your  hangers, you  may  defer ve  a  ftrong  pair,and  , 
a,  grdle  will  hold  you  without  buckles ;  now  I  am  perfed,  and 
now  theproudeff  of  your  worfhips  tell  me  I  am  beholding  to 
you.  Fount.  No  Inch  matter. . 

Val.  And  take  heed  hoW  you  piety  mentis  dangerousvexceed-~ 
ing  dangerous,  to  prate  of  pitty  which  are  the  poorer ;  you  are 
now  puppies  (;  I  withoit  you£,  or  you  without  my  knowledge 
be  rcugues  ,  and  fo  be  gone,  be  rouges  and  reply  not,  for  if 

you  do -  -  » > 

Bell .  Only  thus  much, and  then  weeff  leave  you,  the  ayr  is  far 
fharper  than  our  anger  fir,  and  thefe  you  may  referve  to  rail  in  , 
warmer.  .  - 

Hare .  Pray  have  a  care  fir  of  your  health .  Exit  Lovfrs. 

Val.  Yes  Hog-hounds,  more  than  you  can  have  of  your  wits; . 
tis  cold,  and  1  am  very  fenfible,extreamly  cold  too,  yet  I  will  not 
off,  till  I  have  (hailed  thele  rafcalls  ;  I  have  indured  as  ill  heats 
as  another,  and  every  way  if  one  could  per  ifh  mybody,youT' 
bear  the.  blame  ont  ;  I  am  colder  here  ,  not  a  poor  penny 
left.  Vnclc  with  a  hag* 

Vric.  Ta*s  taken  rarely,' and  now  hee’sflead  he  wjll  be  ruled. 

*  \  Lance,  Too  him, tew  him,  abufe  him, and  nip  him  dofe.  ' 
Vnc\  Why  how  now  cozen,  funning  your  fell  this  weather  ? 
Val%  As  you  fee  fir,  in  a  hot  fit,  I  thank  my  friends. 

Vnc.  But  cozen, where  are  your  clothes  man,  thole  are  no  in- 
hericance,  your  fcruple  may  compound  with  thole  I  take  it, -this , 
is  no  fafhion  cofen .  > 

"Val% :  Not  much  followed,  I  mu  ft  confefs  ;  yet  Unde  I  deter- - 
mine -to  trie  what  may  be  done  next  Tarm. 

Lane.  How  came  you  thus  fir, for  you  are  ftrangely  moved. 
Val.  Rags, toys  and  trifles,  fit  only  for  thpfe  fools  that  fii  ft 
poffefi’ed  urn,  and  to  thofe  Knaves,  they  are  readied’  freemen 
Wide,  ought  to  appear  like  innocents,  old  i/l'daw*  a  fair  Fig- 
leaffufficienr.  .  r 

V Take,  me  with  you  \  were  thefe  your  friends ,  that 

clear’d. 
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I  ear'd  you  thus.  ;  _  ,  i 

f^aU  Hang  friends,  and  even  recknings  that  make  friends . 
line .  I  thought  till  now,  there  had  been  no  fuch  living ,  no 
fuch  purchafe,  for  all  the  reft  is  labour,  as  a  lift  of  honourable 
friends,  do  not  fuch  men  as  you  ftr,  in  lieu  of  all  your  under¬ 
standings,  travels,  and  thofe  g  eac  gifts  of  nature  *  aim  at  no 
more  than  calling  off  your  coats,  I  am  ftrangely  cofcn’d. 

Lance.  Should  not  the  towne  (hake  at  the  cold  you  feel  now, 
and  all  the  Gentry  fuff .*r  interdi&ion,  no  more  fenfe  fpoken,all 
things  ( joth  avdYandali^  till  you  be  lummed  again,  velvets  and 
fcarlets,  anointed  with  gold  lace,  and  cloth  of  fiver  turned  in¬ 
to  Spanifh  Cotiens  for  a  pennance,  wits  blafted  with  your 
bulls,  and  Tavernes  withered,  as  though  the  Term  lay  atSt 
Aibones.  , 

Valt  Gentlemen,  you  have  fpoken  long  and  level,  Ibefecch 
you  take  breath  a  while  and  hear  me  ;  ycu  imagine  now,  by  the 
twirling  of  your  firings,  that  I  am  at  the  la  ft,  ^sjllb  that  my 
friends  are  flown  like  Swallows  after  Summer. 


Vnc .  Yes  ftr.  -  :  ;  f"J  / 

Val,  And  that  I  have  no  more  in  this* poor  pinnierf  to  raife. 
sne  up  again  above,  your  rents,  llntfc.  \ 

Zinc.  All  this  I  do  beleeve. 

Val*  You  have  no  mind  to  better  me. 
tlnct  Yes  Cofen,  and  to  that  end  I  come,  and  once  more 
offer  you  ail  that  my  power  is  mafterof. . 

Val.  A  match  then,  lay  me  down  fifty  pounds  there. 

Vnc,  There  it  is,  ftr. 

Vtl,  And  on  it  write,  that  you  ai'e  pkafed  to  give  this, as  due 
u:ko  my  merit,  without  caution  of  land  redeeming,  tedious 
thanks,  or  thrift  hereafter  to  be  hoped  for. 

Unc .  How  t  Luce  tayes  a  [nit  and  letter  at  the  door • 

■  VaL  Without  daring,  when  you  are  drunk,  to  relLfh  of  re« 
vilings,  to  which  you  are  prone  in  fack,  Uncle. 

Unc .  I  thank  you,  ftr. 

Ltnce*  Come,  come  away,  let  the  young  vyamon  play  a 
while,  away  I  fay  ftr,  let  him  go  forward  with  h:s  naked  iafh.- 
on,  he  will  feekyou  too  morrow  3  goodly  weather,  fultrie  hct> 
fulcne,  how  I  fweat*  •  ’  '  • 

Vnc .  Farewell, fir« 

F  2  ftl. 


Wli  without  Monty* 

Vne.  Farewell,  fir*  Exeunt  fncle  and  Lance. 

Val.  Would  Ifweat  too,  I  am  monftrous  veXt,  and  coM< 
too  ;  and  thefe  are  but  thin  pumps  to  walk  the  ftreets  in  ;  clothes 
I  mart  get,  this  faftiion  will  not  fadge  with  me  ;  befides,  *cis  an 

iB;  winter  wear, - What  art  thou  l  yes,  they  are  cloches>and 

rich  ones,  Lome  fool  has  left  um :  and  if  I  fliould  utter 
what’s  this  paper  here  ?  Lee  thefe  be  onely  worn  by  the  mod  no¬ 
ble  and  defer  ving  Gentleman  VraUntine%  - dropt  out  oth 

clouds  ;  I  think  they  are  full  of  gold-too;  well,  l’ie  leave  my 
Wonder,  and  be  warn?  age.n,  in  the  next  houfe  lie  fhift.  Exit • 


Aftus  4.  Sc<ena .  1.. 

Enter  Franctfco ,  Uncle ,  and  Lance • 

do  you  deal  thus  with  him?  *cis  unnobly* 
fl»c.  VV  Peace  Cofen  peace,  you  are  too  tender  of  him*  he 
muft  be  dealt  thus  with,  he  muft  be  cured  thus,  the  violence  of' 
his  difeafe  Francifco,  muft  not  be  jefted  with,  *cis  grown  infe- 
&ious,  and  now  ftrong  Corraftves  muft  cure  him.  , 

Lance .  Has  had  a  ftingei,  has  eaten  off  his  cloathes,the  next 
ills  skin  comes. 

line.  And  let  it  fearch  him  to  the  bones,tis  be:;er, twill  make 
him  .feel  it. 

Lance .  Where  be  his  noble  friends  now  s?  will  his  fantafti- 
call  opinions  cloath  him  orthe  learned  Art  of  having  nothing 
feed  him 

Vncl  It  muft  needs  greedily,  for  all  his  friends  have  flung 
him  off,  he  is  naked,  and  where  coskinht  himfelfe  agen,  if  I 
kiiow,  or  can  devife  how  he  fhould  get  himfelt  lodging,  his 
fpirit  muft  be  bowed,  and  now  we  have  him,  have  him  at  that 
we  hoped  for. 

Lane.  Next  time  we  meet  him  cracking  of  nutSj  with  half 
a  cloake  about  him,  for  all  means  are  cut  off, or  borrowing  fix- 
pence,  to  fhew  his  bounty  in  the  pottage  Ordinary 

Fran .  Which  way  went  he? 

Lance.  Pox,  why  fliould  you  ask  after  him,  you  have 
be^ne  :*jmm*d  already,  ^let  him  take  his  fortune,  he  fpunne  it 


•  w2t  without  Money* 

$uthimfelfe,  fir,  there’s  no  pitie. 

Unc*  Befidcs  fome  good  to  you  now,  from  this  miferie. 

Fran .  I  rife  upon  his  ruines,  fie,  fie,  Uncle, fie  honed  Lance. 
thofe  Gentlemen  were  bafe  people,  that  could  fo  loon  take  fire 
to  his  deftru&ion# 

Unc .  You  arc  a  fool,  you  are  a  fool,  a  young  mam 

Enter  Valentine^ 

Val.  Morrow  uncle ,  morrow  Franks^  fweet  Frah\e^  and 
how,  and  how  dee,  think  now,  how  (hew  matters  ?  morrow 
Bandog.  Unc .  How  ?  " 

Fir  an*  Is  this  man  naked,  forfaken  of  his  friends  ? 

Val.  Th’art  handfome,  Frank*)  a  pretty  Gentleman,  ifaith 
thou  looked  well,  and  yet  here  may  be  thofe  that  look  as  hand¬ 
fome. 

Lan*  Sure  he  can  conjure,and  Has  the  Devil  for  his  Tailor, 

Unc .  New  and  rich,  tis  mod  impofliblc  he  fhould  recover, 

Lan.  Give  him  this  luck,  and  fling  him  into  the  Sea. 

Vnc.  ’Tis  not  he,  imagination  cannot  work  this  miracle. 

Val*  Yes,  yes,  tis  he,  l  will  affure  you  uncle,  the  very  he, 
the  he  your  wifdom  plaid  withall,  I  thank  you  for’c,  neighed  at 
His  nakedneffe,  and  made  his  cold  and  poverty  your  paflime; 
you  fee  I  live,  and  the  bed  can  do  no  more  uncle,  and  chough  I 
have  no  date,  I  keep  the  dreets  dill,  and  take  my  pleafure  in  the 
Town,  like  a  poor  Gentleman,  wear  clothes  to  keep  me  warm, 
poor  things  they  ferve  me,  can  make  a  fhew  too  if  I  lid,  yes  un*- 
de,  and  ring  a  peal  in  my  pockets,  ding  dong,  uncle,  thefe  arc 
mad  foolidi  wayes,butwho  can  help  urn  ? 

ZOnc.  I  am  amazed. 

Lan.  lie  fell  my  Copyhold,  for  fince  there  are  fuch  excellent 
new  nothings,  why  fhould  I  labour,  is  there  no  Fairy  haunts 
Him,  no  Rat,  nor  no  old  woman.  Vnc.  You  are  Valentine . 

Val.  I  think  fo,I  cannot  tell,  I  have  been  call’d  fo,and  fomc 
fay  Chridened,  why  do  you  wonder  at  me,  and  fwell,  as  if  you 
had  met  a  Sergeant  fading,  did  you  ever  know  defert  want? 
y’are  fools,  a  little  doop  there  may  be  to  allay  him,  he  would 
grow  too  rank  elfe,  a  (mall  eclipfe  to  fhadow  him,  but  out  he 
mud  break,  glowingly  again,  and  with  a  great  luder,  look  yoa 
uncle,  motion  and  inajedy. 

Unc.  I  am  confounded,  Fran.  Iam  of  his  faith, 

•  -  _  -  TJ*  t 
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(  Val,  Walk  by  his  careleffe  kinfman,  and  turn  again  and 
walk,  and  look  thus  Unde,  taking  iomeoneby  the  hand,  he 
loves  bett,  leave  them  to  the  mercie  of  the  hog-market,  come 
Frank*'  Fortune  is  now  my  friend,  let  me  inttruift  thee. 

Fran.  Good  morrow  Uncle,  I  mini  needs  3o  with  him. 

V'al,  Flay  me,  and  turn  me  out  where  none  inhabits,  within 
two  hours,  I  fhallbe  tflus  again,  now  wonder  on, and  laugh  at 
your  own  ignorance.  '  SxJ^aLaud  Franc, 

line,  I  do  bdeeve  him. 

Lan.  So  do  I,  and  heartily  upon  my  confcience  buriehim 
dark  naked,  he  would  rife  again,  within  two  hours  im- 
broidered:  fow  muttard-feeds ,  and  they  cannot  come  up  fo 
thick  as  his  new  fattens  do,  and  clothes  of  diver,  there’s  no 
driving.  Unc .  Let  him  play  a  while  then,  and 

let's  fearch  out  what  hand :  s== 

Lan.  I  there  the  game  lies.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Fountain*,  Bcllamore  and  Harebraine, 

Fom.  Come,  let’s  fpeak  for  our  felves,  we  have  lodg’d  him 
fure  enough,  his  nakedneffe  dare  not  peep  out  to  erode  us. 

B*l»  We  can  have  no  admittance. 

Hare,  Let’s  in  boldly,  and  ufe  our  bed  arts,  whofhedains 
to  favour,  we  are  all  content® 

Foun.  Much  good  may  do  her  wirh  him,  no  civil  wars. 

Bel,  By  no  means,  now  do  I  wonder  in  what  old  tod  Ivie 
he  lies  whittling  for  means,  nor  clothes  he  hath  none,  nor  none 
will  cruft  him,  we  have  made  that  fide  fure,  teach  him  anew 
Wooing.  Hare,  Say  it  is  his  uncles  fpite. 

Foun.  It  is  all  one  Gentleman,  9cas  rid  us  of  a  fair  incum¬ 
brance,  and  makes  us  look  about  to  our  own  fortunes.  W ho  are 
thefe  ?  Enter  I  fab  el  and  Luce, 

I  fa.  Not  fee  this  man  yet,  well,  I  fhall  be  wifer  %  but  Lucey 
didtt  ever  know  a  woman  melt  fo  ?  Hie  is  finely  hurt  to  hunt. 
Luce.  Peace,  the  three  Suitors. 

/fa,  I  could  fo  titter  now  and  laugh,  I  was  loft  Luce,  and  I 
mutt  live,  I  know  not  what ;  O  Cupid,  what  pretty  gins  thou 
half  to  halter  Woodcocks,  and  we  mutt  into  the  Councrey  in 
all  hade,  Luce,  Luce .  For  Heavens  fake,  Mittris. 

/fa.  Nay,  I  have  done,  I  mutt  laugh  though  ;  but  fcholler,  I 
Hull  teach  you,  foun.  ’Usher  fitter* 

'  ‘  Bel. 


ci  s 

Bill.  Sfve  you  Ladies.  Ifa.  Fair  met  Gentlemen,, 

you  are  viliting  my  fifter,  I  aflure  my  felf. 

Hare.  We  would  fain  blefs  our  eyes. 

I  fab.  Behold  and  welcome,  you  would  fee  her : 

Fonn.  Tis  our  bu finels, . 

Ifa.  You  fhall  fee  her  ,and  you  fhall  talk  with  her.1 
Luce.  She  will  not  fee  um,  nor  fpc'nd  a  word. 

Ifa.  lie  make  her  frat  a  thoufand,  nay  now  I  have  found  the 
fab,  I  will  fo  fcratch  her.  Luc .  She  cannot  endure  um. 

Ifab.  She  loves  um  but  too  dearly,- come  follow  me,  lie  bring : 
you  tot’h  party  Gentlemen,  then  make  your  own  conditions. 
Luce.  See  is  Tick  you  kuow. 

.  /A  lie  make  her  well,  or  kill  her,  and  take  no  idle  anfwer, , 
you  are  fools  then,  nor  (land  off  for  her  date,  fkeelfcorn  you  all 
then,  but  urge  her  Hill,  and  though  (lie  fret ,  ft  ill  follow  her,  a ; 
Widdow  mud  be  won  fo,  y  : 

Bel .  Shee  fpeaks  bravely.  *  r 

Ifa.  I  would  fain  have  a  brother  in  Iaw,I  love  mens  compa¬ 
ny,  and  if  fhe  call  for  dinner  to  avoid  you,  be  fure  you  flay,  fol-~ 
low  her  into  her  chamber,  if  fhe  retire  to  Pray ,  .pray  with  her,, 
and  boldly, like  honed  lovers.  -  In:  :rj  ^ 

Luce.  This  will  kill  her. 

Foun.  You  have  fhewed  us  one  way, do  but  lead  the  tother. 

Ifat  I  know  you  (land  a  thorns,  come  lie  difpatch  you. 

Luce .  If  you  live  after  this.  Ifa.  I  have  loft  my  ay  m. . 

'*•  Enter  VaHentine  and  Francifco,  : 

Fra.  Did  y  ou  not  fee  um  (ince, 

F.:l,  Nohang  um,hangum. 

Fran.  Nor  will. you  not  be  feen  by  um  :  -  Val.  Let  um  i 
Francks,  He  mak  um  their  own  juftice ,  and  ajerkee* 
Fv%n.  Such  bafe  difeourteous  Dog-whelps 
fal.  I  fhal  dog  um,  and  double  dog  um,  ere  I  have  done. 

Fran.  Will  you  go  with  me,  fori  whuld  fain  finde  out  this  > 
peece  of  bountie,it  was  the  Widdows  man  that  I  am  certain  oU 
Vdl.  To  what  end  would  you  go. , 

Frau.  To  give  thanks. 

Val.  Bang  giving  thanks,  had  not  thou  pircxleferves  it,  it  in- 
duds  to  a  further  will  to  be  beholding, beggers  can  da  no  mare  at  : 
Doore,  if  you  will  go, there  lies  your  way. 

Fran  a* 
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Ft  An.  I  boye  you  wil  go. 

VaU  No  not  in  ceremony, and  to  a  Woman,  with  mine  own 
father,  were  he  living  Frank?', I  Would  tot’h  Court  with  Bears 
firft,if  it  be  that  wench,  I  think  it  is ,  for  t  others  wifer,  I  would 
not  be  fo  lookt  upon, and  laught  at,  fo  made  a  ladder  for  her  wir, 
to  climbe  upon, for  tis  the  tarteft  tit  in  Chriftendome,I  know  her 
well  Franckj)  and  have  buckled  with  htr,fo  lickt,  and  (troaked, 
fleardupon,  and  flouted  ,  and  fhown  to  [Chambermaids  ,  like 
a  ftrange  beaft,  fhe  had  purchafed  with  her  penny. 

Fran.  You  are  a  ftrange  man,  but  do  you  think  it  was  a  Wo¬ 
man. 

Val.  Theres  no  doubt  ont,  who  can  be  there  to  do  it  elfi‘,  be- 
ftdes  the  manner  of  the  circumftances. 

Iran.  Then  fuch  courtefies,who  ever  dos  urn  fir ,  fa ving  your 
own  wifdoaie,  muft  be  more  lookt  into,  and  better  anfwered, 
then  with  deferving  flights,  or  what  we  ought  to  have  conferred 
upon  us,  men  may  ftarve  elfe ,  means  arc  not  gotten  now  with 
crying  out  I  am  a  gallant  fellow,  a  good  Souldier ,  a  man  of 
learning,  or  fit  to  be  employed, immediate  bleflfing$,ceafe  like  mi¬ 
racles,  and  we  muft  grow,  by  fecond  means, 1  pray  go  with  me, 
even  as  you  love  me  fir. 

Val.  I  will  come  to  thee,  but  Francks,  I  will  notify  to  hear 
your  fopperies,  difpatch  thofe  ere  I  come, 

Fran.  You  will  not  fail  me. 

Pal.  Some  two  hours  hence  expetft  me. 

Iran.  I  thank  you,  and  will  look  for  you.  Exeunt 

Enter  Widow  >  Shorthofe^  and  %oger. 

TVid.  Who  let  in  thefe  puppies, you  blinde  rafcals,  you  drun¬ 
ken  Knaves  feyeral. 

Short.  Yes  forfooth,  lie  let  ura  in  prefently,  —Gentlemen, 

fT/d.  Sprecious,  you  blown  Pudding,  bawling  Rogue* 

Short ,  I  bawl  as  loud  as  I  can,  wouldyou  have  me  fetch  ura 
upon  my  back. 

Wid.  Get  um  out  rafcal!,out  with  urn,  out,  I  fwcat  to  have  um 
neerme. 

Short.  I  fliould  fweat  more  to  carry  um  out. 

Rog.  They  are  Gentlemen  Madam : 

Short.  Shall  we  get  um  intot’h  butterie ,  and  make  um  drink. 

Wjd.  Do  any  thing,  fo  I  be  eafed, 

"  ■  Enter* 
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Enter  lfabel,  Fount*  Balia.  Hare . 
ifab.  Now  too  her  dr,  fear  nothing. 

Rog*  Slip  afidc  bay, I  know  Che  loves  nm.howfoever  (he  car¬ 
ries  it, and  has  invited  um,  giy  young  Midrefs  told  me  lb. 

Short  Away  to  tables  then.  Exeunt* 

Ifab,  I  (liaUburll  with  the  {port  ont. 

Fount,  You  are  too  curious  Madam. too  full  of  preparation, we 
expe&itnoc. 

Bella.  Me  chinks  the  houfe  is  haadfome,  <very  place  decent, 

what  need  you  be  ve-xt? 

Hare,  We  are  no  Grangers. 

jFb#»*.What  though  we  come  ere  you  expe&ed  us,  do  not  wc 
know  your  entertainments  Madam  are  free,  and  full  at  all  times® 

J PFuli  You  are  merry  Gentlemen. 

Bell,  We  come  to  be  merry  Madam,  and  very  merry,  men 
loye  to  laugh  heartily, and  now  and  then  Lady  a  little  of  our  old 

plea. 

ffid*  I  ambu(ie,and  very  bufie  too, will  none  deliver  me  ? 

Hare.  There  is  a  time  for  all,  you  may,  be  bufie,  but  when 
your  friends  come,  you  have  as  much  power  Madam. 

Wid,  This  is  a  tedious  torment. 

Foun*  Howhanfomly  this  little  pecce  of  anger  fhewes  upon 
her, well  Madam  well,  you  know  not  how  to  grace  your  felf. 
Bell*  Nay  every  thing  Che  docs  breeds  a  new  fweetnefs. 
Vpid.  I  mud  go  up,  I  mud  go  up,  I  have  a  budnefs  wakes  up¬ 
on  me,fome  wine  for  the  Gentlemen. 

Hare*  Nay,wec’igo  with  you,  we  never  faw  your  cham- 
bess  yet. 

J f  ib.  Hold  there  boyes. 

V'F'td.  Say  I  go  to  my  prayers. 

To  in.  Wee’l  pray  with  you,  and  help  your  meditations. 

Vfti,  This  is  boydrous,  or  fay  I  go  to  deep  ,  will  you  go  to 
deep  with  me. 

Bell .  So  fuddenly  before  meat  will  be  dangerous,  we  know 

your  dinners  ready  Lady,  you  will  notdeep. 

V’Wtd,  Give  me  my  Coach,  I  will  take  the  air. 

Hare,  Weed  wait  on  you, and  then  your  meat  after  a  quick¬ 
ened  domacke. 

Wtd-  Let  it  alone,  and  call  my  Steward  o  me,  and  bid  him 
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bring  his  reckonings  into  the'  Orchard  ,  thefe  unmannerly  rude 

puppies -  _  -  Exit  tViddow, 

Form.  Weele  walk  after  you  and  view  the  pleafure  of  the  place,, 
dfa*  Let  her  not  reft,  for  if  you*give  her  breath, fhee’l  fcorn 
and  ttout  you,  feem  how  fhe  will)  this  is  the  way  to  win  her, be 
bold  and  proi’pe  u 

/  Bella.  Niy  if  vve  do  not  tire  her** — -  Exeunt* 

I  fab*  He  teach  you  to  worm  me,  good  Lady  fitter,  and  peep 
Into  my  privacies  to  fufpeft  me,  lie  torture,  you,  with  that  you 
hate  moft  daintily,  and  when  I  have  done  that,  laugh  at  that  you 
loue  moft,  Enter  Luce* 

Luce. W“a  have  you  done, fhe  chafes  and  fumes  outragioufly, 
and  ftill  they  perfecuce  her. 

Ifab.Loug  may  they  do  fo ,  lie  teach  her  to  declaim  againtt: 
my  pities ,  why  is  fhe  not  gone  out  ot’h  town,  but  gives  ocoafi- 
on  for  men  to  run  mad  after  her. 

Luc.  I  (hall  be  hanged. 

Ifa.  This  in  me  had  been  high  treafon>  three  at  a  time,  and 
private  in  her  Orchard,  I  hope  ftiee*i  caft  her  reckonings  right 
now.  Enter  tVtddotx)* 

vm;  Well,  I  fall  find  who  brought  urn. 

Jfa.  Ha, ha,  ha. 

d .  Why  do  you  laugh  fitter,  I  fear  me  tis  your  trick, twas 
neatly  done  of  you,  and  well  becomes  your  pleafure. 

I  fab.  What  have  you  done  with  um. 

VVud.  Locktumith  Orchard,  there  lie  make  um  dance  and 
caper  too,  before  they  get  their  liberty,  unmannerly  rude  pup¬ 
pies. 

Ffa,  They  are  fomwbat  faucy,but  yet  lie  let  um  out,and  once 
mo  e  found  urn j  Why  were  they  not  beaten  cut. 

iFid.  I  was  about  it.,  but.  becaufe  they  came  as  fuiters, 

Jfab.  Why  did  you  not  anfwer  um. 

F’V id.  They  are  fo  impudent  they  will  receive  none:  More 
yet,  how  came  thefe  in. 

Enter  Francifco  and  Lance* . 

Lan.  At  the  door  Madam. 

I  fab.  It  is  that  face. 

Luc.  This  is  the  Gentleman. 

She:  fen:  the  money  too, 

Lkc* 
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Luce.  The  fame. 

I  fa.  lie  leave  you,  they  have  fome  bufineffe. 

Wid.  Nay,  you  fliall  Hay  filler,  they  are  (hangers  both  to 
me  ;  how  her  face  alters  ?  <* 

/fa.  Iamforry  he  comes  now. 

Wid.  I  am  glad  he  is  here  now  though,  who  would  you 
fpeak  with,  Gentlemen  Lan,  You  Lady,  or  your  fair 

filler  there,  here’s  a  Gentleman  that  has  received  a  benefit. 

Wtd.  From  whom ,  fir  ?  - 

Lan*  from  one  of  you*  as  he  fuppofes  Madam,your  man  de¬ 
livered  it.  Wid.  I  pray  go  forward. 

Lan.  And  of  fo  great  a  goodneile,  that  he  dares  not,  without 
the  tender  of  his  thanks  and  fervice,  pafie  by  the  houfe. 

Wid.  Which  is  the  Gentleman  > 

La*.  This,  Madam, 

Wid.  What’s  your  name,  fir  ? 

Tran.  They  that  know  me,  call  me  Franctfco  Lady,  one  not 
fo  proud  to  fcorn  fo  timely  a  benefit,  nor  fo  wretched  to  hide  a 
gratitude* 

;  Wid .  It  is  well  bellowed  then. 

Fran*  Your  fair  felf,  or  your  filler  as  it  fee  ms,  for  what  de- 
fert  I  dare  not  know,  unleflfe  a  hand  fome  fubjed  for  your  chari~ 
ties,  or  aptnefle  in  your  noble  will  to  do  it,  have  fhowred  upon 
my  wanrs  a  timely  bounty,  which  makes  me  rich  in  thanks,  my 
belt  inheritance. 

Wtd.  I  am  forrie  9cwa$  not  mine,  this  is  the  Gentlewoman, 
fie,  do  not  blufh,  go  roundly  to  the  matter,  the  man  is  a  prettie 
man.  If  a.  You  have  three  fine  ones. 

Fran*  Then  to  you,  dear  Lady. 

If  a.  I  pray  no  more  fir,  if  I  may  perfwade  you,  your  oncly 
aptnefle  to  do  this  is  recompence,  and  more  than  I  expe&ed, 

Fran,  But  good  Lady.  ' 

Ifa¥  And  for  me  further  to  be  acquainted  with  it,  befides  the 
imputation  of  vain  glory,  were  greedy  thankingsof  my  felf,  I 
did  it  not  to  be  more  a&dled  to ;  I  did  it,  and  if  it  happened 
where  I  thought  it  fitted,  I  have  my  end ;  more  to  enquire  is 
curious  in  either  of  us,  more  than  that  fulpicious : 

Fran*  But  gentle  Lidy,  ’c will  be  neceifary. 

If  a.  About  she  right  vvay  nothing,  do  not  fright  it,  bein 
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pious  ufe  and  tender  lighted,  with  the-  blown  face  of  Com¬ 
plements  ,  it  blafts  i: ,  had  you  not  come  at  all ,  but  thought 
thanks ;  ic  had  been  too  much,  kwas  not  to  fee  y our  perfon. 

Wid.  A  brave  diffembling.rogue,  and  howlhe  carries  it, 

Ifa,  Though  I  beleeve  few  handfomer ;  or  hear  you,  though 
I  a  ft:  cl  a  good  tongue  well ;  or  trie  you,  though  my  years  de- 
(ire  a  friend,  that  I  relieved  you. 

Wid.  A  plaguie  cunning  quean. 

)/*.  .For  l'o  I  carried  it, my  ends  too  glorious  in  mine  eyes, and 
bartered  the  goodneffe  I  propounded  with  opinion. 

Wid.  Fear  her  not,  Sir. 

Jfa.  You  cannot  catch  me,  (after.  .  * 

Fran.  Will  you  both  teach,  and  tie  my  tongue  up  Ladie  i 

Jfa.  Let  it  fuffice  you  have  it,  it  was  never  mine  ,vvhiUi  good 
men  wanted  it. 

Lan.  This  is  a  Saint  fure. . 

Ifa .  And  if  you  be  not  fuch  a  one,  reftore  it. 

Fran.  To  commend  my  felf,  were  more  officious  than  you 
think  my  thanks  are,  to  doubt  I  may  be  worth  your  gift  a  trea- 
fon,  both  to  mine  own  good  and  underftanding,  I  know  my 
mind  clear,  and  though  modeftie  cels  me,  he  that  intreats,  in¬ 
trudes  ;  yet  I  muff  think  fomeching,  and  of  fome  feafon,  met 
with  your  better  raft e,  this  had  not  been  elfe. 

Wid.  What  ward  for  that,  wench  ? 

I fa*  Alas,  it  never  touched  me. 

Fran .  Well,  gentle  Ladie,  yours  is  the  firfbmoncy  lever 
took  upon  a  forced  ill  manners. 

Ifa .  The  laft  of  me,  if  ever  you  ufe  other/ 

Fran.  How  may  I  do,  and  your  way  to  be  thought  a  gratefull 
taker, t  Jfa.  Spend  it,. and  fay  nothing. ry our 

modeftie  may  defefvs  more. 

fVid.  O  lifter,  will  you  bar  thankfulnefte  f  :  .  ; 

IJa. .  D.ogges  dance  for  meat ,  would  you  have  men  do 
work ,  for  they  can  fpcak,  .crie  out  like  Wood-mongers, 
good  deeds  by  the  hundreds,  I  did  it  that  my  belt  frjcndfliould 
ilpt  know  it?  wine  and  vain  glorie  does  as  much  as  1  elfe,  if 
ycu  will  force  my  merit,  a  gain  ft  my  meaning,  ule  it  in  well 
bqlf owing  it,  in  (hewing  it  came  to  be  a  benefit,  and  was  fo- 
a^Jnoc  examining  a  woman,  did  it,  or  to  what  end,  in  notbe- 
•  .  ;  ~  •  -  keying 
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leeving  fome  times  your  felf,  when  drink  and  ftirring  conven¬ 
tion  may  ripen  ftrange  perfwalions. 

Fran.  Gentle 'Ladie,  I  were  abafe  receiver  of  a  courtefie, 
aqcfyou  a  worfedifpofer,  were  my  nature  unfurnifhed  of  thefe 
fore-fighes,  Ladies  honours  were  ever  in  my  thoughts,  unfpot- 
ted  crimes,  their  good  deeds  holy  temples,  where  theincenfe 
burns  nor,  to  common  eyes  your,  tears  are  vertuous,  and  fo  I 
ftiall  preferve  um, 

If  a.  Keep  but  this  way,  and  from  this  place  to  tell  me  fo)  you 
have  paid  me ;  and  fo  I  wifh  you  fee  all  fortune.  Exit. 

Wtd.  Fear  not$  the  woman  will  be  thanked,  I  do  not  doubt 
it,  are  youfo  crafcie,  carrie  it  fo  precifely,  this  is  to  wake  my 
fears ,  or  to  abufe  me  ,  1  (hall  look  narrowly ,  defpaire  not 
G-ntbmen,  there  is  an  hour  to  catch  a  woman  in,  if  you  be 
wife,  fo,  I  mull  leave  you  too :  Now^wili  I  go  laugh  at  my 
Suitors,  Exit , 

iLan.  Sir,  what  courage  ? 

Fran.  This  woman  is  a  founder,  and  cites  ftatutes  to  ail  her 
benefits. 

Lon.  I  never  knew  yet,  fo  few  years  and  fo  cunning,  yet 
beleeve  me  fhe  has  an  itch,  but  how  to  make  her  confelTe  it, 
for  it  is  a  craftie  Tit, and  play es  about  you.  will  not  bite  home, 
(lie  would  fain,  but  Hie  dares  not ;  carrie  yourfelf  but  fo  di- 
fcreetly  hr,  that  want  or  wantonnefle  feem  notto  fearch  you, 
and  you  fhall  fee  her  open. 

Fran,  I  do  love  her,  and  were  I  rich,  would  give  two  thou- 
fa nd  pound  to  wed  her  wit  but  one  hour,  oh  tis  a  dragon,  and 
fuch  a  fpritely  way  of  pleafure,  ha  loanee. 

La*.  Your  ha  Lance  broken  once,  you  would  crie,  ho, ho, 
Lance. 

Fran.  Some  leaden  landed  rogue  will  have  this  wench  now*  > 
when  all’s  done,  fome  fuch  youth  will  carrie  her,  and  wear  her 
gteafie  out  l.ke  fiuffe,  fome  Dunce  that  kriowes  no  more  but 
markets,  and  admires  nothing  but  a  long  charge  at  Sizes :  Q  y 
the  fortunes. 

Enter  Ifabcl  and  L nee.  * 

L  an,  Cftiforc  your  lelf*: 

Lace.  They  are  here  yet, and  a  love  too,  boldly  upon’c ;  nay,  > 
Miltveffe,  1  liill  told  you,  how  t* would  finde  your  trull,  thrs  > 
.  GL3  -  !  ’tis  * 
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us  to  venture  your  charitie  upon  a  boy. 

Lan*  Now,  what’s  the  matter  ?  hand  faft,  arid  like  your  felf. 

Ifa.  Prethee  no  more  wench. 

Luce .  What  was  his  want  to  you.  Ifa.  Tistrue.^ 

Lace.  Or  mifery,  or  fay  he  had  been  ith*  Cage, was  there  no 
mercie  to  look  abroad  but  yours? 

Ifa.  I  am  paid  for  fooling. 

Luce,  Mali  every  flight  companion  that  can  purchafe  a  fhew 
of  poverty  and  beggerly  planet  fall  under  y  our  companion. 

Lance*  Here’s  a  new  matter. 

Luce.  Nay,  you  are  ferved  but  too  well,  here  he  flaies  yet, 
yet  as  I  live.  Fran.  How  her  face  alters  on  me  ? 

Luce.  Out  of  a  confidence  I  hope.  Ifa*  lam  glad  on’c# 

Fran*  How  do  you  gentle  Lady  t 

Ifa.  Much  afhamed  fir,  butfirftfland  further  off  me,  y’are 
infectious  to  find  fuch  vanitie,  nay  almoft  impudence,  where  I 
beleeve  a  worth  :  is  this  your  thanks,  the  gratitude  you  werefo 
mad  to  make  me,  your  trim  counfell  Gentlemen  ? 

Lane.  What,  Lady  ? 

Ifa *  Take  your  device  agen,  it  will  notferve  fir,  the  wo¬ 
man  will  notbitej  you  are  finely  cofened,  drop  it  no  more  for 
fhame. 

Lace*  Do  you  think  you  are  here  firamongft  your  waft- 
edateers,  your  bafe  wenches  that  fcratch  at  fuch  occafions ;  you 
are  deluded  •  This  is  a  Gentlewoman  of  a  noble  houfe,  born  to 
a  better  fame  than  you  can  build  her,  and  eyes  above  your 
pitch.  Fran.  I  do  acknowledge  —  . 

Ifa.  Then  I  befeech  you  fir,  what  could  Tee,  fpeak  boldly, 
and  fpeak  truly,  fhame  the  Devil,  in  my  behaviour  of  fuch  eafi- 
neffe  that  you  durft  venture  to  do  this. 

Fran*  You  amaze  me,  this  Ring  is  none  of  mine,  nor  did  I 
drop  it.  .  .  L nee.  I  faw  you  drop  it,  fir. 

Ifa .  I  took  it  up  too, (fill  looking  when  your  modefty  fhouid 
feifl'e  it,  why, what  a  childifh  part  was  this  ? 

Fran*  I  vow. 

Ifa.  Vow  me  novowes,  he  that  dares  do  tl§s,  has  bred 
himlelf  to  boldneife,  to  forfwear  too  ;  there  take  your  gew¬ 
gaw,  you  are  too  much  pampered,  and  I  repent  my  part?  as 

you 
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you  grow  older  grow  wifer  if  you  can,  and  fo  farewell  fir# 

-  Exit  IfabdU  and  Luce* 
Lan.  Grow  wifer  if  you  can,  fhehas  put  it  to  you,  tis  a  rich 
Ring,  did  you  drop  it  ? 

Fr 4/;.  Never,  nere  fee  it  afore  Lance. 

Lan.  Thereby  hangs  a  tail  then:  what  flight  (he  makes  to 
catch  her  felt, look  up  fir,  you  cannot  lofe  her  if  you  would,  how 
daintily  (he  flies  upon  the  Lure,  and  cunningly  (he  makes  her 
(lops,  whittle  and  fliee’l  come  to  yo  u* 

Fran.  I  would  I  were  fo  happy* 

Lan .  Maids  are  Clocks,  the  greatett  Wheel  they  (how,  goes 
(lowed  to  us,  and  makss  hang  on  tedious  hopes;  the  letter,  which 
al  re  concealed  being  'often  oy l*d  with  wiihes ,  flee  like  de- 
fires,and  never  leave  that  motion,  till  the  tongue  (hikes ;  fhe  is 
flefh>  blood  and  marrow,  young  as  her  purpofe,'  and  foft  as  pity ; 
no  Monument  to  worfliip ,  but  a  mould  to  make  men  in,  a 
neat  one,  and  I  know  how  ere  (he  appears  now  ,  which  is  neer 
enough,  you  are  (lark  blinde  if  you  hit  not  foon  at  night ;  (he 
would  venture  forty  pounds  more  but  to  feel  a  Flea  in  your 
(hape  bite  her:  drop  no  more  Rings  forfooth, this  was  the  pret¬ 
tied:  thing  to  know  her  heart  by. 

Fran.  Thou  puts  me  in  much  comfort. 

Lan.  Put  your  felf  in  good  comfort,  if  (lie  do  not  point  you 
out  the  way ,  drop  no  more  rings ,  fhee’l  drop  her  felf  into 
you. 

Fran.  I  wonder  my  brother  comes  not. 

Lan.  Let  him  alone, and  feed  your  felf  on  your  own  fortunes; 
ioms  be  frollicke,  and  lets  be  monftrous  wife  and  full  ofcounceil. 
drop  no  more  Rings.  Exit. . 

Enter  WiddoW)  Fountain  ,  Bdlamore^H drebrain* 
fV'td .  If  you  will  needs  be  foolilh  you  muft.  be  ufed  fo  :  who 
fentforyou  ?  who  entertained  you  Gmtkmsn  ?  who  bid  you 
welcome  hither?  you  came  crowding  ,  and  impudently  bold  ; 
prefs  oamy  patience ,  as  if  I  kept  a  houfe  for  all  Companions, 
andof all  forts  will 'have  your  wills,  wiliVexe  me  and  force  my 
liking  from  you,  I  nere  owe'd  you. 

Fount.  For  all  this  we  will  dine  with  you. 

F*//.Aii  for  all  this  will  have  a  better,  anfwer  from  you. - 
irVtd',  You  (hill  u ever,  neither  have  an  anfvvsr  nor  dinner, 

unk  is. 
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unlefsyouureme  vvubamorcftaidrefpe^,  and  flay  your  time 
too. 

Enter  If  della-)  Shorthofe^  Humphere^Ralphy 

with  difhes  of  meat, 

I fab*  Forward  with  the  meat  now. 

%og.  Come  Gentlemen  march  fairly. 

Short .  Roger ,  you  are  a  weak  Servingman,  your  white 
broath  runs  from  you ;  fie,  how  I  fweat  tinder  this  Pile  of  Beef ; 
an  Elephant  can  do  more  !*  Oh  for  fuch  a  back  now,  and  in  thefe 
times,  what  might  a  man  arrive  at ,  Goofe  ,  grafe  you  up ,  and 
Woodcock  march  behindethec,  I  amalmoft  foiindred. 

KB'td.  Who  bid  you  bring  the  meat  yet  ?  away  you  knaves,' 
I  will  not  dine  thefe  two  houres,  how  am  I  vest  and  chafed ;  go 
carry  it  back  and  tell  the  Cook)  hee’s  an  arrant  Rafcall,  to  fend 
before  I  called. 

Short *  Faces  about  Gentlemen,  beat  a  mournfull  march  then,' 
and  give  fome  fupporter$,I  or  elfe  perifh-^--  /' 

Exeunt  Servants . 

1 fab.  It  does  me  much  good  to  fee  her  chafe  thus. 

Hare .  We  can  flay  Madam,  and  will  flay  and  dwell  herfe,tis 
good  Ayre. 

Fount  I  know  you  have  beds  enough,  and  meat  you  never 
want.  Wid .  Y ou  want  a  little. 

Bell .  We  dare  to  pretend  no ,  Since  you  are  churlifh ,  vveel 
give  you  Phyfick,  you  mull  purge  this  anger,  it  burns  yon  and 
decays  you.  * 

VV id.  If  I  had  you  out  once,  I  would  be  at  charge  of  a  percal- 
lisforyou.  *  Enter  Vailaminc* 

Val.  Good  morrow  noble  Lady. 

VFld>  Good  morrow  fir, how  fweetly  now  he  looks,  and  how 
full  manly,  what  (laves  was  thefe  to  uie  him  fo. 

Val,  I  come  to  look  a  young  man  I  call  brother. 

VFtd*  Such  a  one  was  here  fir,  as  I  remember  your  own  bro¬ 
ther,  but  gone  almoft  anynour  agoe# 

V %lt  Goqd  e*n  then. 

VF' d .  You  mud  not  fo  footf  fir,  here  be  foine  Gentlemen,  it 
may  be  ^ouare  acquainted  with  urn. 

Hare*  Will  nothing  make  him  miferable  ? 

Bonn,  How  glorious! 
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B  U*  It  is  the  very  hc,does  it  rain  fortune^  or  has  he  a  fami¬ 
liar-  ' 

Has.  How  doggedly  he  looks  coo, 

Fo#n%  lam  beyond  my  faith,  pray  lets  be  going.  ‘ 

VaL,  Where  arc  thcF  Gentlemen  ? 


Wid.  Here. 


VaL  Y:s  I  know  urn, and  wjll  be  more  familiar. 

£■11.  Morrow  Maddam.  > 

Wid.  Nay  Hay  and  dine. 

VaI.  You  fhall  Hay  till  I  calk  with  you,  and  not  dine  neither^ 
but  fadingly  my  fury,  you  thinke  you  have  undone  me,  think 
fo  Hill,  and  iwallow  chat  beleef,  till  you  be  company  for  Court- 
hand  Clarkes,  and  ftarved  Atturnies,  till  you  bicak  in  at  playes 
like  Prentifes  for  three  a  groat,  and  crack  Nuts  with  the  Sc  hol¬ 
lars  in  peny  Rooms  agen,  and  fight  for  Apples,  till  you  return 
to  what  I  found  you,  people  betrai’d  into  the  hands  of  Fencers, 
Challengers,  Tooth-drawers  Bills,  and  tedious  Proclamations 
in  Meal-marfeecs,with  chrongings  to  fee  Cutpurfes:  ftirnot,but 
hear  ,  and  mark,  He  cut  your  throats  elle,till  Water  works, and 
rumours  of  New  Rivers  rid  you  again  and  run  you  into  que¬ 
stions  who  built  Thames,  till  you  run  mad  for  Lotte- 
erics,  and  Hand  there  with  your  tables  to  glean  the  golden  Sen¬ 
tences,  and  cite  um  fecretly  to  Servingmen  for  found  EfTayes, 
till  Favernes  allow  you  but  a  Towel  room  to  Tipple  in  Wine, 
that  the  Bell  hath  gone  for  twice  ,  and  Glafles  that  look  like 
broken  prom  fes,  tied  up  with  wicker  protections ,  Euglifh 
Tobacco  with  halfpipes ,  nor  in  half  a  yeer  once  burnt,  and 
Biskcc  that  Bawds  have  rubb'd  their  gums  upon  like  Corails 
to  bring  the  mark  again,  tell  thefe  hour  Rafcals  fo  ,  this  molt 
fatall  hour  will  come  again,  think  I  He  down  the  loofer. 

Wid .  Will  you  (lay  Gentlemen  ,  a  pecce  otBeef  and  a  cold 
Capon, thats  all,  you  know  you  are  welcome. 

Hum.  That  was  caH  to  abufe  us. 

Bsll.  Steal  off,  :he  devil  is  in  his  anger. 

Wid.  Nay  I  am  fare  you  will  not  leave  me  fo  difeourteoufiy 
now  I  have  provided  for  you. 

V it.  What  do  you  here?  why  do  ye  vex  a  woman  of  her 
goodnefs,  her  Hate  and  worth  ;  can  you  bring  a  fair  certifi- 
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ficate  that  you  deferve  to  be  her  footman  ;  husbands,  youpupies, 
husbands  for  Whores  and  Bawds,  away  you  wind  fuckers ;  do 
not  look  big,  nor  prate,  nor  ftay,nor  grumble,and  when  you  are 
gone  ,  feem  to  laugh  at  my  fury, and  light  this  Lady,  I  fhall  hear, 
and  knwthis:  and  though  I  am  not  bound  to  fight  for  women, 
as  far  as  they  are  good  I  dare  pre  ferve  ura :  be  not  too  bold,  for  if 
you  be, lie  Twinge  you  monftroufly  without  all  pitcy,  your  ho¬ 
nours  now  goe,  avoid  me  mainly.  Exeunt* 

}Vid.  Well  fir,  you  have  delivered  me, I  thank  you, and  with 
your  noblenefs  prevented  danger,their  tongues  might  utter,weeli 
all  go  and  eat  fir. 

VaU  No,  no  I  dare  not  truft  my  felf  with  women,  go  to  your 
meat,  eat  little, take  lefs  eafe,  and  tie  your  body  to  a  daily  labour, 
you  may  live  honftly,  and  fo  I  thank  you,  Exit¥ 

mWid*  Well  go  thy  wayes,  thou  art  a  noble  fellow,  and  fome 
means  I  muft  work  to  have  thee  know  it.  Exit0 


A&hs  J  .  Sc<em.  1. 

Enter  Vncle  and  Merchant . 

Oft  certain  cis,  her  hands  thatholdhim  up,-  and  her 
JLVJLhder  relieves  Franck * 

Mer.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it :  but  wherefore  do  they  not  purfue 
this  fortune  to  fome  fair  end  ? 

^0.  The  women  are  toocraftie,  Valantins  too  coy,  and 
Franks  too  bafhful],.  had  any  wife  man  held  of  lucha  bkfiincr, 
they  would  ftrike  it  out  oth9  flint  but  they  would  forme  it.  .  ° 

Enter  V^iddoiv  and  Shdrthofe, 

•  ^  The  Widdowfure,  why  does  Aie  flirfoearly.  ■ 

Wtd.  1  is  ft  range,  I  cannot  force  him  to  underftand  me,  and 
m  make  a  benefit jof  what  I  would  bring  him,  tell  my  fiftcr  ile  ufe 

any  devotions  at  home  this  morning,  foe  may  if  foe  plcafe  «o  to 
Church.  .  0 

Shirt*  Hay  ho. 

py’id,  And  do  you  waite  upon  her  with  torch  fir  5 
*  1 Sbw,  Hay  ho,  .  “  •  '  .  '  /  {  '  ;  .4  y.-; 

'  TO; 
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Wid.  You  lazie  Knave. 

Short.  Here  is  fuch  a  tinkle  tanklings  that  we  carl  nerelie 
quiet,  and  (le  :p  our  prayers  out,  Ralph  pray  emptie  my  rig  ht 
fliooe  that  you  made  your  Chamber-pot,  and  bum  a  little  Roie- 
mirie  I  mud  wait  upon  my  Ladie.  This  morning  Prayer 
has  brought  me  into  a  confumption,  I  have  nothing  left  but  Belli 
and  bones  about  me.  ^ 

md.  You  droufie  (lave,  nothing  but  Beep  and  Twilling. 

Short .  Had  you  been  bitten  with  Bandog  fleas,  as  I  have 
been,  and-haunted  with  the  night  Mare. 

Wid.  With  an  Ale- pot. 

Short .  You  would  have  little  lift  to  morning  Prayers,  pra  ^ 
take  my  fellow  Rdph ,  hee  has  a  Pfalme  broke  ,  I  am  ac 
ingrum  man. 

Wid.  Get  you  ready  quickly,  and  wen  The  is  ready  wait  up¬ 
on  her  handfomely  ;  no  more,  be  gone. 

Short.  If  I  do  fnore  my  part  out - -  Exit  Short. 

Vnc .  N ow  to  our  purpofes. 

Mer .  Good  morrow,  Madam, 

Wid.  Good  morrow,  Gentlemen. 

Vnc.  Good  joy  and  fortune. 

Wid.  Theie  are  good  things,  and  worth  my  thanks,  I  thank 
you  fir. 

Mcr .  Much  joy  I  hope  {youl’l  finde,  we  came  to  gratulate 
your  new  knit  marriage-band. 

Wid.  How  ? 

Unc .  Hee’s  a  Gentleman,  although  he  be  my  kinfman,  my 
■fair  Niece. 

Wtd.  Niece, Sir?  ; 

Unc.  Yes  Lady,  now  I  may  fay  fo,  tis  no  fihame  to  you,  I 
fay  a  Gentleman,  and  winking  at  fome  light  fancies,  which 
-you  moft  happily  may  affect  him  for,  as  bravely  carried,  as  no¬ 
bly  bred  and  managed. 

Wid.  Whats  all  this,  I  underftand  you  not,  what  Niece,  ' 
what  marriage* knot  ? 

Vnc.  lie  tell  plainly,  you  are  my  Niece,  and  Yalentine  the 
Gentleman  has  made  you  fo  by  marriage. 

Wid*  Marriage? 
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Yes  Lady,  and  twas  a  noble  and  veruous  parr,  to  -* 
take  a  tailing  man  to  your  prote&ion,  and  bouy  him  up  again  to 
all  his  glories* 

fVtd,  The  men  are  mad. . 

Mir.  Wha:  though  he  wanted  thefe  outward  things,  that 
fiieaway  like  fhadowcs,  Was  not  his  mind  a  ful!  one,  and  a 
brave  one  ?  You  have  wealth  enough  to  give  him  glolfe  and  out¬ 
line,  and  he  wit  enough  to  give  way  to  love  a  Lady. 

ZJnc.  I  ever  thought  he  would  do  Well. 

Msr*  May,  I  knew  however  he  wheel’d  about  like  aloofe 
Cabins*  he  would  charge  home  at  bug  h,  like  a  brave  Gentle¬ 
man  ;  Heavens  bJdH-ng  a  your  heart  Lady,  we  are  fo  bound  to 
honour  you,  in  all  your  iervice  l'o  devoted  to  you. 

U<c.  Do  not  look  fo  (irange  Widow,  it  mull  be  known,bct*- 
ter  a  generall  j  >y  ;  no  liirring  here  yet,  come,  come,  you  can¬ 
not  hide  um, 

Wtd.  Pray  be  not  impudent,  thefe  are  the  fineft  royes,  belike 
I  am  married  then. 

Ms?* Y  hi  ire  in  a  miferable  eflate  in  the  woilds  account  elfe* 
I  would  not  for  your  wealth  itcome  to  doubting. 

Wid%  And  I  am  great  with  chdd  ? 

V#c,  No,  great  they  fay  not,  but  tis  a  full  opinion  you^re 
with  childe,  and  great  joy  among  the  Gentlemen,  your  husband 
hath  beidirred  himfelf  fairly. 

Mar.-.  Alas,  we  know  his  private  hours  of  entrance,  how 
long,  and  when  he  hayed,  could  name  the  bed  coo?  where  he 
paid  d  wa  his  firft  fruits. 

rm.  i  fhaUb  eleeve  anon. 


Vnc.  And  we  conlider  for  feme  private reafors,  you  would 
nav^  it  private,  yet  take  your  own  pleasure  j  and  io  good  m dr* 
row,  my  bell  Niece,  my  fweeteft. 
rVid,  No,  no,  pray  flay,.. 

Vm.  Ifcnow  you  would  be  with  him,  love  him,  and  love 
him  well.  3 


c Jtfsr.  You  i  find  him  noble,  this  may  beg< 
f  " j  nwds  wot  k  uPon  her.  £xn  Unc.  ard  Mtr 

mo  Ko Jr c  t  finu  bio,s  ,tauh’  marr,ed> anti  wth  chdd 
-  P,  how  bug  has  this  been,  I  trow.?  they  feem  gr.ve'tel 
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lowes,  they  fllould  not  come  to  flout ;  married,  and  b.Jded 
the  woilJ  takes  notice  too,  where  lies  this  May-game  i  I  could 
be  vext  extreamely  now  ,  and  rail  too ,  but  tis  to  no  end, 
though  I  itch  a  little,  muft  I  be  fcratchc  I  know  not  how,  who 
WaLs  there  ? 

Enter  Humphrey )  a  fervant • 

Hum,  Madam. 

fVtd.  Make  ready  my  Coach  quickly,  and  wait  you  orrely, 
and  ha'  k  you  fir, be  lee  ret  &  fpeedy,  inquire  out  where  he  lies. 
Hum .  I '(hall  do  it,  Madam.  Exit, 

IVtd.  M  trried,and  got  with  childe  in  a  dream,tis  fine  ifaith, 
fure  he  that  did  this,  would  do  better  waking.  Exit. 

Enter  Valenune,  Fran.  Lance,  and  a  boy  with  a  torch . 

VaL .  H  Id  thy  torch  handfomely,  how  doll  thou  Franche* 
Peter  Bajfell ,  bear  up, 

Fran,'  You  have  fried  me  foundfy,  Sack  do  you  call  this 
drink  ?  '  f  -  < 

V* l,  A  fh^ewd  dog will  bite  abundantly r 
Lan,  Now  cou'd  I  bghc,  and  fight  with  chee«- 
Val,  With  me,  thou  man  of  l Memphis , 

Lin.  But  that  thou  arc  mine  own  nacurall  matter,  yet  my 
fack  Lay  es  thou  arc  no  man,  thou  art  a  Pagin,  and  pawneft  thy 
land,  whicha  noble  caufe. 

Yil .  No  arms,  nor  arms,  good  Lancelot ,  dear  Lanee ,  no 
fighting  here,  we  will  have  lands  boy,  livings,  and  titles,  thou 
fh i\c  be  a  V rce*Roy,  hang  fighting,  hang,  'as  out  of  fafhion. 

Lan.  I  would  fain  labour  you  into  your  lands  again,  go  too, 
it  is  behoovefuil. 

Fra*,  file  Lance, fie. 

Ltn.  I  m  1 1  beat  lom!  body,  and  why  not  my  matter^  before 
.aft. /a  ger^charky  and  beating  begins  at  home. 

Vhl.  Com!,  thou  fhalc  beat  me. 

L  in.  1  will  not  be  compeld,  and  you  were  two  matters,  I 
fc^m  the  mociotr. 

Val,  Wile  thou  deep 
Lan,  Ifcornfleep. 

Val,  W  lit  thou  go  eat  ? 

JLaa*  Tfconv  m;ac?  I  com:  for  Tempering,  I  come  to  wait 
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upon  my  change  difcreetly;  for  look  you,  if  you  will  not 
take  your  morgage  again,  here  do  Ike  Saint  GtOrget  and  fo 
forth,  ••  :  •  ' 

V tl.  An  here  do  I  Sc,  [ yeorge ,  befiride  the  Dragon,  thus 
.  with  my  Lance. 

Lan.  I  fting,  I  fting  with  my  tail. 

Val.  Do  you  fo,  do  you  fo,  Sir,  I  fhall  tail  you  prefenily. 

Fran,  By  no  means,  do  not  hurt  him. 

%V <tl .  Take  this  Nelfon,and  now  rife,  thou  maiden  Knight  of 
Malligo,  lace  on  thy  helmet  of  lnchamed  fack,  and  charge 
again. 

Lan.  I  play  no  more,  you  abufe  me,  will  you  go  ? 

Fra#,  lie  bid  you  good  morrow  Brother,  foi  deep  Icannor, 
I  have  a  thoufand  fancies. 

Val.  Now  thou  art  arrived,  go  bravely  to  the  nutter,  and 
do  fomething  of  worth  France. 

Lan .  You  fhall  hear  from  us.  Exit  Lance  and  FranJ^e. 

Val.  This  rogue,  if  he  had  been  fober,  fure  had  beaten  me,  is 
the  moft  tetcifh  Knave. 

Enter  Vncle  and  Merchant  '•  May  with  a  torch , 

Vnc.  ’Tis  he,  -  *;<  ^ 

Mer .  Good  morrow. 

V il.  Why  fir,  good  morrow  to  you  too,  and  you  be  fo  lufty. 

'One.  You  have  made  your  brother  a  fine  man,  we  met  him. 

Val .  I  made  him  a  fine  Gentleman,  he  was  afoole  before, 
brought  up  amongft  the  midfi  of  fmall  Beer  Brew-houfes,  what 
Would  you  have  with  me  } 

Mer.  I  come  to  tell  you,  your  lateft  hour  is  come* 

Val.  Are  you  my  fentence  > 

CMer.  The  fentence  ok  your  Rate. 

V tl.  Let  it  be  bang’d  then,  and  let  it  be  bang’d  high  enough* 
I  rmy  not  fee  it. 

Vnc.  A  gracious  vefolution, 

Val.  What  would  you  have  elfe  with  me,  will  you  go  drink, 
and  let  the  world  Aide  Uncle  ?  Ha*  ha,  ha, boy  es,  drink  fack  like 
whey  boyes. 

'  Mer.  Have  you  no  feeling,  fir  ?  . 

V $1,  Come  hither  Merchant :  make  me  a  Cupper*  thou  moft 

reverent 
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reverent  Land-catcher,  a  Tupper  of  fortie  pounds. 

Mer*  What  then,  Sir  ^ 

Val.  Then  bring  thy  wife  along,  and  thy  fair  fitters,  thy 
neighbours  and  their  wives,  and  all  their  trinkets,  let  me  have 
fortie  trumpets,  and ihch  wine,  we’il  laugh  at  all  the  miferies  of 
morgage,  and  then  in  ttate  lie  render  thee  an  anfwer. 

Mer*  What  fay  you  to  this  ? 

tine*  I  dare  not  fay,  nor  think neither. 

Mer*  W itt  you  redeem  your  ttate,  fpeak  to  the  point,  Sir  f 
Val*  Not,  not  if  it  were  mine  heir  in  the  Turks  gallics. 

Mer*  Then  I  mutt  take  an  order, 

WaL  Take  a  thoufand,  I  will  not  keep  it,  nor  thou  fhak  non 
have  it,  becaufe  thou  camelt  ith*  nick,  thou  (halt  not  have  it,  go 
take  poffettion,  and  be  fure  you  hold  it,  hold  faft  with  both 
hands,  for  there  be  thofe  hounds  uncoupled,  will  ring  yoli  fuch 
knell,  go  do\ya  in  glorie,  and  march  upon  my  land,  and  crie3 
All’s  mine  ;  crie  as  the  Devil  did,  and  be  the  Devil,  mark  what 
what  an  eccho  follows, build  fine  March  panes,  to  entertain  Sir 
Silk-worm  and  his  Lady,  and  pull  the  Chappell  down,  and  raife 
a  Chamber  for  Mittrefie  Silver-pin,  to  lay  her  belly  in,  mark 
what  an  Earthquake  comes,  then  foolifh  Merchant  my  Tenants 
are  no  Subjects,  they  obey  nothing,  and  they  are  people  too, 
never  Chittcned,  they  know  no  Law,  nor  confcience,  they’! 
devour  thee  s  and  thou  mortal),  the  ftopple,  they*i  confound 
thee  within  three  dayes  \  no  bit  nor  memqric  of’jwhat  thou 
were,  no  not  the  wart  upon  thy  nofe  there,  fhall  be  ere 'heard  of 
more,,  go  take  poffettion,  and  bring  thy  children  down,  to  roft 
like  Rabbets,  they  love  young  toafts  and  butter.  Bow-bell  Suc¬ 
kers  ;  as  they  love  mifebief,  and  hate  Law,  they  are  Cambalss 
bring  down  thy  fenred  too,  that  be  not  fruitful!,  there  be  thofe 
Mandrakes  that  will  mollifie  uip;go  take  poflft  ttiqfi;,Ile  go  to  my 
Chamber,  afore  boy  go.  Exeunt* 

Utter*  Hee’s  mad  fure. 

Vnc*  Hcc’s  halt  drunk  fure,  and  yet,  I  life  tins  unwilling- 
.liefleco  lofe  it^this  looking  back.;  _cb  ’  i  ;•  T 

Mer*  Yes, if  he  did  it  handfotBly,but  he’s  To  harfh  &:  ttrange*  • 
Vnc.  Beheye  it  \h  his  drink  fir5  and  I  am  glad  his  drink 
has  thrutt  it  -cut* ,  >  -  '  r 
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tMer.  Canibals ;  if  ever  I  conft  to  view  his  regiment,  if  fake 
termes  may  be  had. 

Vnc.  He  cels  you  true  fir  j  They  are  a  bunch  of  the  moft  boy- 
ftrous  Rafcals  diforder  ever  made,  let  urn  be  m  d  nee,  the  pow¬ 
er  of  the  whole  Countrey  cannot  cool  urn,  be  patient  bir  a 
while. 

cjtfer.  As  long  as  you  will  fir,  before  I  buy  a  bargain  of  iuch 
Rums, lie  buy  a  College  for  Baeis,  and  live  among  um. 

Enter  Franfcifcoy  Ltnceyboy  wkh  aTorch. 

Fran.  How  doll  thou  now. 

.Lax*  Better  then  I  was,  and  flraighter,  but  my  heads  a  Hogf- 
head  (till,  it  rowls  and  tumbles.  r 

.Fran.  Thou  wert  cruelly  paid. 

Lan.  I  may  rjliye  ^to  requite  it,  put  a  Snaffle  of  Sack  in  my 
mouth  and  then  ride  me  very  well. 

Fran.  Fwas  all  but  fporc,  lie  tell  thee  what  I  mean  now  I 
mean  to  fee  this  Wench. 

Lan.  Where  a  devil  is  (he, and  there  were  two/twere better. 

Fran.  Doll  thou  hear  the  bell  ring. 

Lan.  Yes,  yts. 

Fran .  Then  fhe  comes  to  prayers,  early  each  morning  thi¬ 
ther:  Now  if  I  could  but  meet  her,  for  lam  of  another  mettle 

now. 


Enter  I  fab  el ,  and  Shorthofe  with  a  Torch. 

Lan .  What  lights  yond. 

Fran.  Ha,  els  a  light,take  her  by  the  hand  and  court  her. 

Lan.  Take  her  below  the  girdle,  yot/l  never  fpeed  elle,  it 
come  s  on  this  way  (fill,  oh  that  I  had  but  inch  an  o  portunity  in 
a  Saw-pit,  h  >w  kcomes  on,  comes  on,tishcre.  ^ 

Fran.  Tisfhe,  fortune  I  kifs  chy  hand  - Good  morrow 

Lady. 

If  a.  What  voice  is  that  firra,  do  you  fleep  as  you  go,  tishe,I 
am  glad  ont,  why  Shorthofe. 

Short.  Yes  forfooth,  I  was  dreamt,  I  was  going  to  Church.  : 

Lan.  She  fees  yon  as  plain  as  Ido. 

I  ft.  Hold  chy  torch  up. 

Short.  Hcres  nothing  but  aftall,  and  a  Butchers  Dog 

*  (leepe 


Wit  without  Money. 


yflcep  in*r,  where  did  you  fee  rhe  voice. 

Fran.  Shee  looks  Hull  angry. 

Lan.  To  her  and  meet  fir. 

I  fa.  Here,  here. 

Fran.  V es  Lady, never  blefs  your  felf,T  am  but  a  man, and  like 

an  honeft  man,  now  I  wil  thank  you - 

Jfa.  What  do  you  mean,  who  lent  for  you>who  defired  you. 
Slwrt.  Shall  1  put  ouc  the  Torch  forfooth. 

I  fa.  Can  I  not  go  about  my  private  meditations,  Ha,  but 
fuch  companions  as  you  muft  ruffle  me,  you  had  beft  go  with  me 


Fran.  Twas  my  purpofe. 

Jfa .  Why, what  an  impudence  is  this,  you  had  beft,  being  fo 
neer  the  Church,  provide  a  Prielf ,  and  perfwade  me  to  marry 


■you. 

Fran.  It  was  my  meaning,  and  fuch  a  husbandTo  loving, and 
fo  carefulL,  my  youth,  ana  all  my  fortunes  (hall  arrive  at 
— —  Harkc  you, 

Ifa.  Ti«  d  range  you  (hould  be  thus  unmannerly,  turn  home 
again  firra,  you  had  beft  now  force  my  man  to  lead  your  way. 

Lan.  Yes  marry  (hall  a,  Lady,  forward  my  friend. 

If ah.  This  is  a  pretty  Riot,  it  may  grow  to  a  rape, 

Fran.  Do  you  like  that  better,  Icanravifh  you  an  hundred 
times,  and  never  hurt  you. 

Short.  I  fee  nothing*  I  am  a  fleep  ft  ill,  when  you  have  done 
tell  me,  and  then  lie  wake  Miftris. 

I  fab.  Are  you  in  earneft  Sir*  do  you  long  to  be  hang’d. 

Fran.  Yes  by  my  troth  Lady  in  thefe  fair  Treffes, 

Jfa.  Shall  I  call  out  for  help. 

Fran.  No  by  no  means,  that  were  a  weak  trick  Lady, 
lie  fofs,  and  flop  your  mouth. 

Ifa.  Youl  anfwer  all  thefe. 

Fran .  A  thoufand  kifles  more. 

7/4.1  was  never  abufed  thus,  you  had  beft  give  out  too ,  that 
you  found  me  willing,  and  fay  I  doted  on  you. 

Fran.  That’s  known  already,  and  no  man  living  /hall  now 
carry  you  from  me. 

I  Jfa. 


Wit  without 

2ft.  This  is  fine  i  faith. 

Fran,  It  (hall  be  ten  times  finer# 

I  fab.  Well, feeing  you  are  fo  raliantjkeep  youi*  way)  I  will 
to  Church.  v 


Fran.  And  f  will  wait  upon  you, 

Jfab.  And  it  is  moft  likely  theres  a  Prieft,  if  you  dare  ven¬ 
ter  as  you  profefsjl  would  wifh  you  look  about  you,  to  do  thefe 
rude  tricksjior  you  know  the  recompenses,, and truft  not  to  ray. 
mercy. . 

Fram.  But  I  will  Lady, 

/fa.  For  lie  fo  handle  you, 

Fran .  Thats  ic  I  look  for.  . 

Lan.  Afore  thou  dream.  ,• 

Shirr.  Have  you  done, 

/fa.  Go  on  fir,  &  follow  if  you  date. 

Fran.  If  I  do  not  hang  me,  i;'  •*  % 

Lan*  Tis  all  thine  own  boy,  an'cwere  a  million,  god.a  mercy 
Sacke,  when  would  fmall  Beer  have  done  this,  Exennt . 

Knocking  vithin.  Enter  Valient ine. 

V  al.  VVhofe  that  that  knocks  and  bounces,  what  a  Devil  ailes 
you,  is  hell  broke,  loofe,or  do  you  keep  an  Iron  mill,  f  \  . 


Fnttr  a  Servant. 

Ser  Tis  a  Gentlewoman  fir  chat  muft  needs  fpeak  with  you 

A  Gentlewoman,  what  Gentlewoman,  what  have] 
to  do  with  Gentlewomen  ? 

Ser.  She  will  not  beanfwered  Sir. 

V*L  Fling  up  the  bed  and  let  her  in,  lie  try  how  tfentle  foi 
n-Exn  Scrvw.  This  Sack  has  fild  my  head  fo  full  of  babies 
I  amalmoftmad;  what  Gentlewoman  foould  this  be.T  hopi 
the  has  brought  me  no  butter  pri  nt  along  with  her  to  lay  to  mt 
charge,  if  foe  have  tis  all  one,  lie  forlw  ear  it.  •  ?  3 

rrr-  ,  _  Enter Wtdow. 

VnlO  your  a  noble  Gallant,  iend-off  your  lervant  pray. 
VfL  She  will  not  ravifo  me, 'by  this  lighrfW &&ksis‘ Bi&i] 

let  a  Sparrow  hawk,  what  wouldll  thou  woman 

*££&?**  « 


/  •- 

Vab  Truft  to  me,  for  what  ? 

md*  Becaufe  I  faid  in  |eft  once,  you  were  a  handfom  man, 
one  I  could  like  well,  and  fooling,  made  you  Belceve  I  loved 
you,  and  might  be  brought  to  marrie. 

Vdl .  The  widow  is  drunk  too. 

WtL  You  out  of  this,  which  is  a  fine  difcretion,  give  out  the 
matter’s  done,  you  have  won  and  wed  me,  and  that  you  have 
put  fairly  put  for  an  heir  coo,  thefe  are  fine  rumours  to  advance 
my  credit ;  ich*  name  of  mifchief  what  did  you  mean  ? 

VaL  That  you  loved  me,  and  that  you  might  be  brought  to 
marrie  me  ;  why,  what  a  Devil  do  you  mean,  widow  ?  ° 

Wrtd.  *Twas  a  fine  trick  too,  to  tell  thfjworld  though  you 
had  enjoyed  your  firftwifh,  youwifiied  the  wealth  you  aimed 
*t,  that  I  was  poor,  which  is  moll  true,  lam,  have  fold  my 
lands, becaufe  I  love  not  thofe  vexations,  yet  for  mine  honours 
fake,  if  you  rauft  be  prating,  and  for  my  credits  fake  in  the 
Town.  ^ 

VaL  I  tell  thee  widow,  I  like  thee  ten  times  better,  now 
thou  haft  no  Lands,  for  now  thy  hopes  and  cares  ,  lye  on  thy 
husband,  if  ere  thou  marryeft  more. 

Wid.  Have  not  you  married  me,  and  for  this  main  cauff,now 
as  you  report  it  to  be  your  Nurfe. 

VaI%  My  Nurfe,  why,  wha:  ami  grown  too,  give  me  the 
Glafs,  my  Nurfe. ' 

fVid.  You  nere  faid  truer,  I  muftconfefs  I  did  a  little  favour 
you,  and  with  fome  labour,  might  have  been  perfwaded,  but 
when  I  found  I  muft  be  hourly  troubled,  with  making  broths, 
and  dawbing  your  dacaies  with  fwadling, and  with  ftiching  up 
your  mines,  for  the  world  fo  reports. 

Vab  Do  not  provoke  me. 

fVid.  And  half  an  eye  may  fee. 

VaL  Do  not  provoke  me,  the  worlds  a  lying  world,  and  thou 
fhalt  finde  it,  have  a  good  heart,  and  take  a  (Irong  faith  to  thee, 
and  mark  what  followes,  my  Nurfe,  yes,  you  (hall  rock  me  s 
Widdow  lie  keep  you  waking, 

fVtd.  You  are  difpofed  fir. 

VaU  Yes  marry  am  1  Widdow,and  you  [hail  feel  it,  nay  and 
they  touch  my  freehold,  I  am  a  Tiger. 

♦  "  1  2  JVid, 
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WiXt  I  think  fo* 

Val,  Come; 

TVid.  Whither?,  •?  1  i  &-1 

Val.  Any  whither.  Sings, 

The  fit’s  upon  me  now,,  the  fit’s  upon  me.  now. 

Come  quickly  gentle  Ladie,  the  fit’s  upon  me  now. 

The  world  flnall  know  they'are  fools., 

And  fo  fhalt  thou  do  too, . 

Let  the  Cobler  meddle  with  his  tools, - 
The  fits  upon  me  nowv 

Take  m:  quickly,  while  I  am  in  this  vein,  away  with  me,  for 
if  I  have  but  two  hours  toconfider,  all  the  widows  in  the  world  ? 
cannot  recover  me. 

'  IV/d,  If  you  will,  go  with  me, fir, 

Val,  Yes  mirrie  will  I>  but  'as  in  anger  yeti  and  I  will  mar- 
rie  thee,  do  not  crpffe  m? ;  yes,  and  1  will  lie  with  thee,  and 
get  a  whole  bundle  of  babies,  and  I  will  kiffe  thee,  ftand  flill 
and  kifl’c  me  handfomely,  but  do  not  .provoke  me,  ftir  neither 
hand  nor  foot,  tor  I  am  dangerous,  I  drunk  fack  yeflernight,  do 
not  allure  me  :  Thou  art  no  widow  of  this  world,  com,  in  pi* 
tie,  and  in  fpite  lie  marrie  thee,  not  a  word  more,  and  I  may  be 
brought  to  love  thee.  Exeunt*  . 

Enter  Merchant  and  Uncle  at  fever aU  doors * 

Met.  Well  metagen, and  what  good  ne Wes  yet?  . 
tine.  Faith  nothing. 

Mer ,  No  fruits  of  what  we  fowc.d  *  ■ 

Unc ,  Nothing  J  hear  of*. 

Mer,  No  turning  in  this  tide  yet  ? 

Unc .  ’Fis  all  flood,  and  till  that  fall  away,  there's  no  expe* 
fting. 

Enter  Tran.  I  fab,  Lance .  Sborthofe ,  a  torch * 

L Mer..  -s  not  this  his  younger  brother  ? 

Unc .  With  a  Gentlewoman  the  widows  fifter,  as  I  live  he 
faults,  he  has  got  good  hold,  why  well  laid  Franks  lfaith,  let’s 
flay  and  mirk. 

/fa.  Well,  you  are  the  prectieft  youth,  and  fo  you  have  hand¬ 
led  me^hiak  you  ha  me  jure. 

Eton*  As  furc  as  wedbekt,. 


lf*> 
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If  a.  You.had  beft  lie  with  me  too. 

Fran.  Yes  indeed  wiH  1,  and  get  fuch  black  ey*d  boycs. , 

Unc .  God  a  inzrcit) Frank** 

If  a.  This  is  a  merrie  world,  poor  fimple  Gentlewomen  that 
think  no  harm,  cannot  walk  about  their  bufinefle?  but  they  muft 
be  catcht  up  1  know  not  how. 

Fran .  lie  cell  you,  and  Ileinftruft  you  too,  have  I  caught 
you,  Miftrefle. 

/fa.  Well,  and  it  were  not  for  pure  pitie,  I  would  give  you 
the  flip  yet,  but  being  as  it  is, 

Fran.  It  Ihsll  be  better. 

Enter  V *lentineywidow,  and  Ralph  with  a  torch . 

Ifa.  My  lifter,  as  I  live?  your  brother  with  her,  fure  I  think 
you  are  the  Kings  takers. 

Unc ,  Now  it  works. 

V %l .  Nay,  you  fliall  know  lam  a  man. 

Wid.  I  think  fo,  ;  ; 

Val.  And  fuch  proof  you  (hall  have. 

Wt  d.  \  pray  fpcak  foftly.  v"P'  :  - 

Val.  lie  fpeak  it  out  NY idow,  yes  and  you  fliall  confeffe  too, 

I  am  no  Nurfe-childe,  I  went  for  a  man,  a  good  one,  if  you  can 
beat  me  out  oth*  pit. 

Wtd.  I  did  but  j*ft  with  you. 

Val .  lie  handle  you  in  earned,  andfo  handle  you:  Nay,  , 
when  my  credit  cals. 

Wtd.  Areyoumad? 

V «/.  I  am  mad,  I  am  mad. 

Fran.  Good  morrow?  Sir,  I  like  your  preparation; 

Val •  Thou  haft  been  at  it,  France. 

Fran .  Yes  faith,  *tis  done  lir.  ; 

Val,  Along  with  me  then,  never  hang  an  arfe,  widow* 

/ft.  ’  f is  to  no  purpofe,  ftfter, 

Val .  Well  faid  Black-brows,  advance  your  torches  Gentle*  * 
m^n, 

Unc.  Yes,  yes  Sir..  .  ; 

Val.  And  keep  your  ranks. ; 

Mcr.  Lance ,  carrie  this  before  him. 

Uric.  Came  it  inftatei 

I  3  .>  inter  - 
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Enter  (JMu/icians^  Fount*  Hare*  Bell • 

■:fal.  What  are  you  Musicians,  I  know  your  commirig,  and 
what  are  thofe  behinde  yc^u,  ..  * 

Map*  Gentlemen  that  ient  us  to  give  theLady,  a  good  mor¬ 
row* 

Wal*  O  I  know  them  come  boy  firtg  the  fong  I  taught  you,' 
And  fing  it  luliily, come  forward  Gentlemen,  your  welcome, 
WdcQmynp,w*  we  arc  alliriqn^ ,  go  get  the  Prieft  ready, 

And  let  nim  not  be  long,  we  Have'much  bufinefs : 

Come  Tranche^ re joyce  with  me,  thou  halt  got  the  fhrt-bo^. 

But  ile  fo  tumble  after, come  my  friends  lead, 

Lead  cheerfully,  and  let  your  Fiddles  ring  boyes, 

My  follies  and  my  fancies  have  an  end  here, 

Dxfplay  the  morgage  Lance  %  Merchant  ile'pay  you, 

And  every  thing,  fhall  be  in  joynt  agen.  - 

Vnc *  Afore,  afore, 

Val*  And  now  confefs,  and  know,  ^ 

Wit  without  Money,  fotnetimes gives  the  blow*  Exeunt* 

.jCc.;  uoybiit  g^v  vw-b'V/  v  -J  •  -  I  s  >* 
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